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T* ollowine Treatiſe of Eaeas Syl- 
vin being 4 Piece Wa . 
fign and Performance, has alivays been ' 
ebeem'd by the Ingenious that under ſtood him in lis 
Language; and it was therefore thought worthy 
« Tranflation, and fit to bring up the Rear of 
the Now celebrated Madam D*Unnois. I [bell 
wt Queſt ion the Abilities of this Joppor', or real 
Ludy, but I may venture to ſay, that no French 
Author of this kind beſides her) has the let 
Protence to « Rivalſbip with our Author. The 


Freach Performances of this Nature are gene. 
ah flight, trifling, and little acquainted with 
Nature , in | the Expreſſion of the Paſſion 2 
ud ſurprizing Incidents of an ove, It if 

rue, indeed, that Æneas Sylvius has the Ad- 

vantage in placing the Scene of his Amour jn 
Italy, where. the difficalty of Acceſs to the La. 
dies, furniſhes more Occaſions of uncommon Ad- 
ventures, and puts the Heads of both the Lady. 


G 3 decerving 


gd Gallant ow Invextion, to find out ways of 
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deceiving 4 Jealous Husband and watchful Spies; 
makes the. ſucceſs more eaſy , and the bon by 
© Conſequence leſs violent. So that indeed all their 
Amonurs may be call d Gallantries, little Lan. 
bent Flames, which never arrive at Force enough 

to cauje thoſe raging Emotions of Defire , which 
Conftraipt and Difficulty create in Italy. This bas 
Conn ra Diſty pee pla 
f gi he Lineaments of Paſfous, which 
we can only find in the Ancients, and which 
the French Aathors are little acquainted fl | 


Dp * 7 


. * 4 
There is yet another Advantage which out f. 
thor has above the Monſieurs, in writing ] 
real not filtitions Story. For tho he gives his L. 
wers the Names of Eurialus and Lucretia, uM ; 
is plain from a Paſſage in his Epiſtle Dedicuꝶm 

» the Connt of Schlick, that he drew bis P. 
75 from the true Aaventures of that Lori 
is granted, that a great Genuins can form 
Story more Excellent, than common Life; ca 

' keep up the Characters, give us more juſt ani 
 feronger Lineaments of the Paſſions, than we men 
with every Day; as is platn from Homer, $0- 


gboctes, Euripides, Virgil, Ovid, and che ti 
but then bj the ſingular Force of their Gemus 
they keep whole Mature n drm, And draw hora 
the Abtratt "and" the geperat" Features of th 


ele Kind. Bat ald] lb hope any fuch Ex 
cel ence rom 4 French Author, i in v 


For in theſe g Perfermunter they are led 1 


may by their” . rn Fd all Jaftin 
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of Thought, and drew «t beſt but particular 
Faces; * . 
general Mau. 
4 Sylvius was likewife 4 Scholar, hed 

V | 


th Cour TALLY . As fo have the Farce, and 
nor ance 


; and the Cenreclarſe, L 
of the | latter. 7.5 tho? Arts 
oe al en _—— at Courts, or much encou- 


554 1 d there; yet « Man of re by the Court po- 
iting, if not 


„ and gains « Mode of 
„ 41 leaſt in 07205 4 
Amour, and 1 ju Exprofion. "He "He was 4 


Poer SY that Con ALL in his Age, as tobe 
made Zooperial Poet to Selon le Emperor, 
and his Secret Kuen, From whence he wade 
bis way to be 82 eoretary in the Council By il; 
and by the ſeveral ſteps FA Biſhop aud Cardi 
to the triple Diadem it ſelf, go 
The Occaſion of his writing this Story, 1 gives 
us both in * iſtle to Count Schlick, 80 5 in 
his Pro rianus Sozinus fr ienna, 
which-3u Jaſtice 4 Author, I * 49 
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Ie Epiſtle Dedicatory of Enes Syl- 


vius, to Count Schlick. 
To the moſt Magnificent, and moſt Generous 
K ni - the Lord Caſper Schlick, Count of 


the Ho 
"caſtle, Chancellour to the Emperour,&c. 


Eneas Sylvius imperial Poet and Se- 
cretary, ſendeth Health, &c. 


Man, a Man of an affable and ea 
Temper, and of ſo general Extent in al 
manner of Literature, that I believe, I 
ſhall not eaſily find his Fellow; has late- 
ly very much importun'd me to deſcribe to 
him two Lovers; he was indifferent, whe- 
ther the Story were a Poetical Fiction or a 
Reality. ' You know that he is a Man wor- 
thy the Name of Man, yet you will be ſur- 
| A * at my Account of him. Nature has 
been parſimonious to him in nothing but 
Stature. He is indeed a very little Ferſon, 

and ought to have been of my Family, Vhoſe 
Surname of Pzctolomini, ſignifies little Men. 
He is Eloquent, and Learn'd in hoth the 
Canon and Civil La-; he is acquainted 
with all Hiſtories, skeillful in Poetry, writes 
Verſe both in Letiz and the Tuſcas Tongue; 
is as great a Philoſopher as Plato; in Geome- 
try equal to Boerins; in Arithmetic to Ma- 
crobjus; he can play on all Manner of hw 

| | | ca 


y Roman Empire, Lord of Wen. 


Af Ar ianus Sozinus of —_ my Cou 229 
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The PREFACE. 
ſieal Inſtruments; and is, as knowing in 
Agriculture as Virgil himſelf, There is no- 
thing of Civil. Aﬀairs that he is Ignorant of. 
While yet he was Freſh, and in the Bloom 
and vigour of his Youth, he was a perſect 
Maſter jn all the vigorous Exerciſes of his 
Age, nor coy'd be vanquiſh'd in any of them 
by any of his Cotemporaries. The Veſſels of 
leſſer Bedies ſometimes gain a Value from 
their ſmallneſs, as Jewels and precious Stones 
may Witneſs. And as Statins ſays of Badens, 


Mejor in exiguo regnabat Corpore Virtus. 
The leſſer Bulk, the larger Soul contaiw'd. 


Had the Gods but given him Beauty and 
Immortality, he had been a God. But no 
Mortal Man ever poſſeſs'd all things; and 
I never knew any Man, who wanted leſs 
than Marianus. Nay, he is learn'd in 
the moſt inconſiderable Things. He paints 
like another Apelles; and nothing can be 
more Correct and Beautiful, than thoſe 
| Manuſcripts, which he has wrote. Praxi- 
teles was not a better Carver; nor is he ig 
norant of Phyſic : to all which admirable 
. I muſt add the Mortal Virtues, 
which govern and direct others. I have in 
my Time known ſeveral Perſons, that have 
given themſelves to the ſtudy of Letters, 
make a great Progreſs in Learning, but they 
have nothing of Urbanity and the Civili- 
ties of Life; they know not W 

* N either 
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The PREFACE. | 
either themſel ves, or others; neither the pub- 
lic, nor their own private Affairs. Plegaren- 
fs was ſurpriz d and amaz'd at his Bailiff, 
and accus'd him of Theft, when he told him, 
that his Sow had farrow'd eleven Pigs, and 
his Aſs but one Colt. Gomicias of Milan 
thought himſelf with Child, and long en- 

pected to be brought to Bed, becauſe in Ge- 
 ncration his Wife had taken his Place; and 
yet theſe Men are look*d on as the greateſt 
Lights of the Civil Law. In others you 
find either Pride or Avarice. But this Man 
is extreamly Generous, and his Houſe is al- 
ways full of honourable Acquaintarce; he 
is Enemy to none; he defends the People; 
Comforts the Sick; helps the Needy ; aſſiſts 
the Widows; and-never 1 1 the 
Hopes of any one that wants him. His 
Countenance, lilee Sarrates, is always the ſame. 
He is undaunted in Adverſity; and never 
puſt up with the greateſt Proſperity ; he 
knows ſo well the Principles of Cunning, 
not to reduce them to Practice, but to be on 
his Guard againſt them; doated he is on by his 
Fellow Citizens, and belov'd by Strangers; 
he is hateful nor cruel to none. But I do 
not know the Reaſon, that has induc'd a 
Man, furniſh'd with fo — Virtues, to de- 
fire a thing of that Lightneſs. IL only know 
this, that I. . to deny him nothing. 
For when I liv'd at Senna, I had a peculiar 
Love for him ; mor is my Love diminiſh'd | 
eho* di vided. And as he was endow'd 3 | 
1991449 "2 a ; 
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Love, is either a Stone or 4 Beaſt, _ 


- 
' 
5 
I 
; 
- 
! 
4 
1 
1 
© 
> 
> 
2 
8 
. 
r 
© 
, 
1 
5 
> 
J 
a 
* 
V 


The PREFACE 

all other admirable Qualities of Nature, ſb 
was he moſt Eminent for this, That he ne- 
ver let any Man's Love to him be Barren, 


* 


and without ſome Benefit. _ X 


I cou'd not, therefore, think, that the Re- 
queſts of ſuch a Man ought to be negletted; 
and for the Reaſon I have wrote the Adven- 
tures of two Lovers, without Fiction. The 
Affair happen'd at Sienna, during the Abode 
of the Emperor Sigi/mandin that City; you 
were there at the ſame Time, and if I 


may believe my Ears, you beſtow'd ſome 


of your Time and Addreſs in Love. Ir is 
the City of Venus. Your Friends, who 
know you well, ſay that you were there 
much in Love, and that no Body was more 
Gallant, than your ſelf; and believe, that there 
was no Amour paſt, at that Time that you 
had not ſome Knowledge of. I therefore 
deſire you to read over this Hiſtory, and lee 
whether I have wrote Truth or not; bluſh 
not if it call to your Mind any Tran- 
ſactions of Yours, that were like theſe, ſince 
you were a Man, and therefore ſubjeQ to 
the Frailty of Man. He who never was in 


Farewell. 


. Whether ; * Friend Sozinus Merited this ex- 
2 rin, or 74 1 LEneas 15 
vius, heightwed that to juſtify his writing on 
Amarbar 4 ſubject at the Age of Forty, I ſhall 
wo determine. 'The following Prologue wil ſet 
it in a plainer Light. The 


The PREFACE. 


Tbe PROLOGUE. 
urea Slxius, Poet and 1 Secretary, 


to his Fellow Citizen Meriemes Sozinas, 
_ Profeſſor of both Civil and Canon 


OUR Requeſt is not agreeable to my 
Age, and quite oppolite and repugnant 

to yours. For what can I, who draw near 
to Forty, write of Love, or you of Fifty 
hear? Love is a Theme, that pleaſes the 
Ears of Youth, and feeds on their tender 
Hearts. Love is as improper a Diſcourſe to 
the Old, as Prudence is to the Young. Nor is 
there any thing more odious and ridiculous 
than when Old Age diſcovers an AﬀeRa- 
tion of Amours without ſtrength. You may 
indeed find ſome Old Men, that Love, but 
you never can find one beltov'd. For old 
Age is deſpis'd in Marriage and Addreſſes 
to the Fair. A Woman never Loves any 
Man, that is not in his Vigour and Luſty- 
hood. If any one wou'd perſuade you to 
the contrary, he wou'd but impoſe on you. 
I know very well, that it is not proper for 
my Years to write of Love, when I am 
no paſt the Noon, and turning oa the E- 
vening Life. But then I know, that it is e- 
vally improper for your Requeſt, as for my 
Ane It is my Duty to obey you, 
you mufſt therefore take care what you Come 
mand me. Your ſüperiour Ageimpoſes the 


The PREFACE. 
Duty of Obedience on me by the Laws of 
_ wo * —.— your Juſtice als af- 
id of infringing by your nds, m 
Folly ſhall not fear to tran by obey. 
ing them. I have receiv'd ſo many Bene- 
fits from you, that I can deny nothing to 
our Deſires , altho* mixt with ſomething 
fs honourable. I ſhall, therefore, now 
obey that Requeſt, which you have now 
ten Times ted ; nor will I any loager 
refuſe what you ask'd with ſuch Importuni- | 
ty. Yet I ſhall not, as you deſire, kigh, 2 \ 


Story, nor make uſe of my Poetical Right,as 
long, as it is in my Power to write a Truth. 
For who is ſo fond of Falſhood, as to! 
when he can ſpeak the Truth to more Ad- 

vantage? Becauſe yon have often'been in 

Love, and yet want not Fire, you wou'd 

have me write a Story of two Lovers. 'Tis 
a Proneneſs to Amour that will nor ſuffer you 
to be Old. I will be complaiſant to your In- 
clination N and Iwill rouze all the amorous 

irits of this grey headed Lover. Nor 
will I have Recourſe to Fiction, where L 
have ſo great a plenty of Truth. For what 

is more common all about the World? 
What City, what Village, what Family is 

free from Examples this Kind? What 

Maa paſt Thirty, has done no Exploit for 
the fake of Love? I ſorm my Conjecture 
from ſelf, whom Love has expos d to à thou- 
ſand Dangers. I thank the Powers above, 
that I have a thouſand Times eſcap'd the 
3 | To Or | Ambuſhes 
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Ambuſhes laid for me; more happy, than 
Meri, 29m Vulcan caught in his Iron Net, 
in the E | 4 
8 to the Laughter of the reſt of the 
G bs - Hg | | „ 

Bi I will rather chooſe to relate others 


Amours, than my. own, leaſt that by ſtir- 
ring up the Embers of the old Fire, I ſhou'd 


yet find ſome ſparkalive- The Love I ſhall 
dive you an Account of, is full, of wander, 
and. almoſt incredible, with which the 


Breaſts of the two Lovers were on Fife. Nor 


will I have Recourſe to old forgotten A- 
mours, but the violent Flames ot our own 
Time. I will not entertain you with the 


Loves of Troy or Babylon, but of our own 
Native City, - tho? one of the Lovers was 


born nearer the Northern Pole. wy 

Some Profit may perhaps be drawn from 
this very Story. For ſince the Lady, which 
is the 10 of the following Diſcourſe, 
having loſt her Lover, breath'd.qut her Soul 
full of Grief and Indignation; and the Gab 
lant never after ęnjoy d a perſect Satisſacti- 
on; it may be ⁊ juſt and timely warning to 
Youthy to avoid ſuch Criminal Amours. 
Let, thereſore, the, Young Ladies hear, aud 
gather this Leſſon ſrom what I relate, ne- 


' 4 


wich gn themſelves in engaging in Love 
Wien. 


Yaung Galjagts- This Story inſtructs 


Touch not to Liſt themſelves ina Warfare, | 


thatyields more Gall, than Honey; but calls 
ing off Lewdneſ and the rr 7 


he Embraces of Venus, and expos'd 
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Luſt , which make Men mad, they apply 
chemlelves wholly to Virtue, which oaly can 
make a Man Happy. If any one knows 
not the Multitude of Evils and Miſchiefs, 
that lie conceald in ſo ſpecious a Name 
as Love, here he may have a full view of 
them. 

Farewel, my Friend, and lend your 
Attention to the peruſal of — ä 
you commanded me to write. 


Theſe two Letters, and what I have ſaid 
already, will be ſufficient for the Aathor. I 
ſbal only add for the Tranſlation, that I haue 
kept as near the Authors dition as was agreea- 
ble to the Difference of the Lenguages; that I 
have never made any ſcruple to where the 
Author gave 4 Hint worth the improving; 
aud have ventured to leave out, what I thought 
might prove tedious to an Engliſh Reader. 
In the main, I le I may pretend to have 


done Eneas Sylvius Juſtice, and given him 


«ch «> Engliſh Garb, as very few of our Mo- 
— French Authors wear, — 5 vt ut 
in the Britiſh Toes 

The Moral of this Fable or rather Hiſtory is 
very Good, an * ſo generai as to be extended 
to all of this Mature, that are juſth writ, bat 
the French generally make the Offenders very eaſy, 
and meet no Puniſhment but what they find in 


the Infaclity of each other. 
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AMOURS 


Count Scaurics, Oc. 


| VERY Bofly already knows with what 
| Pomp and Magnificence Siema, the Place 
of both our Narivities, receiv'd the Em- 
peror Sigiſmond. They built a Palace for his Re- 
tion, near the Church of St. Martha z where, 
after the Ceremony of the Day, when he arriv'd; 

he was met by four Matrons, almoſt.of equal Qua- 
lity, Beauty, Age and Habit. Any one might 
eaſily miſtake them for Goddeſſes, confeſſing no- 
thing Mortal in their Aſpect and Appearance. Had 
they been but three, they might well have paſt 
for Venus, Juno and Pallas, that appear d to the 
Royal Shepherd, in the ſolitode of Mount Ida. . 
The Emperor Sigiſmond, tho? in Tears, being of 
a very amorous Temyer, took no greater Delight 
than in his Converſation with the 1 por 
cov'd Nature afford him any thing more plealing; 
than the Sight of a Beautiful Woman. 1 ſoon, 

therefore, as ttc caſt his Eye on theſe four 12009 


a oo oe 6 — 


The Hiſtory of the 
leaping from his Horſe he was receiv'd by them 
and turning to his Attendants, full of Surprize and 


Satisfaction, frequently ask'd them if they had 


ever beheld ſuch Charms before? For Part 
(ſaid he) J know not what to determine, whether they 
are Women, or Angels, at leaſt I am ſure they bave 
beau uly Faces. . 

While the Emperor was ſo loudly zealous in 


their Praiſe, a modeſt Bluſh o'er ſpread their Faces, 


and their baſhful Eyes fixt themſelves on the 
Ground, but that which ſet their modeſty in a 
better Light, gave a height'ning to their Beauty: 
The Indian lvory ſtain'd with the 4 Violets, 
and the ruddy Roſe mingled with the Lily, caſt no 
ſuch beauteous Colours, as their Cheeks. 
Among theſe there was a Lady nam'd Lucretia 
who ſhanę above the reſt with ſuperior Light aud 
Grace. She was not yet Twenty Years of Age, 
of the Family of the Camilli, but was marry'd to 
one Menelaus, a Man of very great Wealth, but 
far unworthy of having ſo much Youth and Beau- 
ty under his Juriſdiction, but throughly worthy 
of the Honour of heing deceiv'd and impos'd on 
by bis Wife, and furniſh'd with the largeſt Brow- 


antlers in the World. Lucretia was taller, than 


all the reſt ; ſhe had an Abundance of Hair, and 
that bright as Threads of burniſh'd Gold, which 
was not ty*d cloſe back like that of a Maid, but 
interwoven with Jewels and Gold ; her Forehead 
was open and of a juſt Largeneſs, not ruffled 
with the leaſt Wrinkle; Her Eye-brow Black and 
drawn in an exact Bow, and ſeparated from each 
other by a regular Interval: Her Eyes darted 
Beams ſo fierce, that like thoſe of the Sun they 
made the beholders Blind. With theſe ſhe cou'd 
either kill, or revive whom ſhe pleas'd : Her Noſe 


drawn in a direct line and juſt Height, with equal 


Bounds divided the Roſie Provinces of her Res 
y N than 
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Amours of Count Schlick. 
than which nothing, cou'd be more lively , or 
more delightful, eſpecially when a graceful iinile 
form'd in each a Charming Dimple, which none 
cou'd behold without a deſite of kiſſing : Her 
Mouth was ſmall and Charming, her Lips of Co- 
ral-hue, diſcover'd a wondrous Aptneſs for the 
amorous Bite: Her Tecth ſmall and ey.n look'd 
like Mother of Pearl, ler rremulous Tongue, when 


it mov'd ſeem'd, to ſend torth not meer Words 


but Harmoay in perfection. What ſhou'd I ſay 
of the Beauty of her Chin, or the Whiteneſs of 
her Neck ? Since there was no Part of her Body 


or Face; that was not worthy of a Panegyric. 


Men judg d of the inward Beauty of the Mind, by 
the Exterior Charms of her Perſon. No Body | 
that ſaw her, but Envy'd the Happineſs of her 
Husband , who was ſure to have as many Rivals; 
as his Wife had Beholders. Belides theſe the ge- 
neral Air of her Face diſcover'd a thouſand, en- 
gaging, and peculiar Graces. As to her Speec 
what Tradition gives us of the Diſcourſe o 
Cornelia, the Mother of the Gracebi, or the Daugh- 
ter of Orteſius, was true of her, for nothing con'd 
be more ſweet and modeſt, than what ſhe ſaid. 
She made not a ſhow of Honeſty, with a ſour and 
ſupercilious Look, as moſt of her Sex affect to d 
but diſcover'd a vilible Modeſty in a cheetfu 
Countenance; not daſh'd with a too baſhful Rus 
ſticity, nor too forward and bold in her Deport- 
ment, but bore a maſculine Soul in her Female 
Heart, temper'd with a becoming Modeſty, The 
Ornaments of her Dreſs were various, every where 
diſtinguſh'd with Jewels and precious Stones 
her Head-dreſs was both graceful and rich, a 
her Fingers adorn'd with Diamond Rings of con- 
ſiderable Value. Helen diſcover'd; not mote be- 
twitching Charms that Day, when Menelaus firſt 
had Paris fot his Gueſt; nor was Andromacbe or 
2 © 
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The Hiſtory of the 
out with greater Magnificence on the Day of her 
Marriage to Hector. | 

In this beauteous Company was Catharine the 
Wife of Petrucio, whodying ſoon after this Solem- 


' nity, had Ceſar himſelf in the Train of her Mour- 
ners, having before devoted her Infant Son tothe 


Service of the Emperor; a Lady of uncommon 
Charms, tho' much Inferior to thoſe of Lucretia. 
Every ones Mouth was full of the Beauties of 
Lucretia, and Lucretia was the whole Subject of 
every Diſcourſe. She had the tribute of Caeſar's 
Praiſe, and that of the whole Court, and drew 
the Eyes of all that were preſent to 'what ever 
Place ſhe turn'd her ſelf. As it is ſaid, that 
Orpheus by the Pow'r of his Lute drew Woods 
and Rocks to his Harmony, ſo did Lucretia by 
her Eyes all, that beheld her. But Eurialus of 
Franconia , whoſe Perſon and Wealth made him 
extreamly fit for a Lover, was more, than all the 
reſt, and beyond the Bounds of Juſtice, born by 
an impetuous Paſſion to be her peculiar Devote: 
He was not yet quite thirty two Years of Age, 


of a middle Stature, of a gay and graceful Mein, 


ſprightly Eyes, ſoſten'd with an engaging Sweet- 
neſs, and all other Parts of his Body compoſing 
a graceful Majeſty of Maſculine Beauty. The 
other Courtiers after a long Campaign were not 
ſo well dreſs'd, or ſo plentifully furniſh'd with 
Gold; but he by his own paternal Wealth and 
Eſtate, and the ſingular Advantage of the peculiar 
Friendſhip and Favour of the Emperor , which 
drew to him abundance of Preſents,appear'd ev'ry 
Day more Splendid in the Eye of the World. 
He was follow'd by a long. Train of Servants; 
he one Day wore his Cloaths all over Embroi- 
der'd with Gold, another Velvet ennobl'd with 


the TyrianDye, and every Day vary'd his Equi- 


page with ſome new Pomp and Magnificence. His 
| Horſcs 
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Horſes were ſuch as the Fables tell vs, came to 
e | the Siege of Troy with Aemnon. In ſhort, there 
1. | was nothing wanting, but quiet and eaſe to kin- 
-. dle up that kindly Warmth of Mind, which we 
e | call Love, But Youth, and that Luxury of good 
n Fortune, by which Love is nouriſh'd, prevail'd ; and 
. | Ewrialus was now no longer Maſter of himſelt ; he 
f no ſooner ſaw Lucretia, but his Heart took Fire, and 
xf | dwelt on her Face; he thought he cou'd never ſa- 
| tisfy his deſire with looking upon her, nor did 
bis Love prove Vain. The Event was wonderful. 
r | The Number of handſome Men was great; but 
t | Lucretia choſe only Eurialus ; nor was the Train 
s Jof beautiful Ladies inconſiderable, yet Eurialus 
y could think of none but Zucretia, ak 
f Tis true,they were not ſo happy, as to be ſenſible 
n | at that Interview of the mutual Flame, they had 
e | caus'd in each others Breaſt, but both had the 
y | Pain to fear, that each lov'd without any Re- 
turn from the Perſon belov'd. As ſoon, there- 
> | fore, as the tedious Ceremony of Ceſar's Ent y 
and Reception were over, and each retir'd' to 
their Appartment, Lucretia's Mind was whol- 
ly poſſeſt with Eurialus, and his entirely taken up 
with Lucretia; ſhe cou d think of him alone, and 
he only of her. | | | 

Who after this will be ſurpriz d at the Amour 
of Piramus and Thisbe. Their Neighbourhood gave 
the firſt Steps to their Paſſion, which from the Op- 
portunity of their adjoining Houſes in Time grew 
to a Head, But this Couple never ſaw one ano- 
ther before, or had the leaſt Preparation by a pre- 
paratoy Report, till that Moment unknown even 
by Name to each other. He was, a Franco 


— 
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ſhe a Tuſcan; nar did the Tongue do the Office of 
a Mediator, the Eyes only did the Work com- 
pleatly, by pleaſing one another at firſt View. 


H 3 Lucretia 
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Lucretia, being therefore thus deeply wounded 
by Love, and burning with a Secret but violent 
Fire, forgets, that ſhe is marry'd, hates her Hus- 
band Heartily ; and novriſhing the Amorous 
Wound in her Boſom, ſhe there hugs the dear 
Image of Eurialus, now deeply fixt in her Heart, 
nor allows any Reſt ro her Body , nor quiet to 
her Mind, till thus ſhe Reaſons with her ſelf. 
© I know not what is the matter (ſays ſhe to 
© ber ſelf) 1 can no longer bear my Husband's 


Company; I take no Pleaſure in his Embraces ; 


© his Kiſles are taſteleſs; his Diſcourſe odious; 
© the Image of that lovely Stranger | ſaw ſo 
near Ceſar is perpetually before my Eyes; drive 
away if thou canſt, Lucretia, thoſe guilty Flames 
from thy chaſt Boſom! But alas ! cou'd I do 
that, | were no longer Sick, as Il am! I find a 
new and unknown Force drag me away, which 
I cannot reſiſt: Deſire perſuades one thing; but 
Juſtice another! I know which is beſt, yet [ 
muſt follow, that which is worſt, Where alas 
* is my Honour ? The Senſe of my Quality ? 
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What have I to do with this Foreigner ? Why 


* do l thus burn with a Paſſion for a Man of a 
f diftant Country? And why am | fo mad as to 
* wiſh to ſhare the Bed of a Perſon of quite 
another World ? If I am weary of my Husband, 
this City may ſure afford an agrecable Gallant ? 


But alas! how ſoft, and yer how Majeſtick his 


Face? Who is there but muſt be Charm'd by 
his Beauty, Age, Quality and Virtue ? At leaſt 
l fing he has found the way to my Heart; and [ 
* muſt periſh unleſs he afford me Relief; But oh! 
* may the Fates be far more propitious But Q 


© Monſtrovs ſhame ! ſhall F betray my chaſt Nup- 


« tial-Bed to a Stranger of whom I know nothing 
at all; and who perhaps, as ſoon as be has 
& 


« abys'd my Embraces, ſhall go quite away, be 


*the 
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| © Rape, and Paris bore her not away 
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© the Husband of ſome other too happy Woman 
and leave me behind unvalu'd, and unthought of ? 
© But his Looks, the Nobleneſs of his Mind, and 
the graceful Form of his Perſon promiſe no 
ſuch Evils, as to make me dread any Treachery 
from him, or that he ſhou'd ever forget the 
Tenderneſs of my Love! Belides he ſhall firſt 
plight me his Faith ia Ten thouſand binding 
Oaths to be Conſtant. Why in the midſt of 
ſecurity ſhon'd | be ſo fearful of Danger? 
Away, away, ye idle Terrors, | baniſh you all 
my Boſom. My Beauty is not fo very ſmall 
but that he may defire me with an equal Ardor. 
He will always owe himſelf to me, it Il once 
admit him to my Embraces. How many peſter 
me with their Addreſles where-ever I go. How 
many Rivals ſpend the Evening at my Doors 
without any Regard? No more, O Love! 1 
ſurrender to thy Power, and | will apply my, 
ſelf to thy direction. This lovely Man fhall 
either ſtay here with me, or take me with him 
where ever he goes. — But ſhall | then abandoa 
my Mother, my Husband and my Country? 
my Mother is Severe and Cruel, and ever an 
Obſtacle to my Pleaſures: I had rather be with- 
out my Husband, than ſoffer his Careſſes; and 
that only is my Country, where | find Pleaſure 
in living. But I ſhall loſe my Fame, my Repu- 
tation! But what are the idle Rumours of Me 
to me, which will never come to my Ears? He 
that is too cantious of his Fame will never ven- 
ture upon any bold and brave undertaking. 
Beſides, I have abundance of Examples to/juſti 
my Conduct. Helen gave her conſent to the 
againſt her 
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In this manner did Lucretia ſpend the wake- 
ful Nights, and tedious Days, in argving with her 
ſelf to ſtrengthen her Cauſe, and juſtify that 
Guilt, to which ſhe had already ſurrender d her 
Heart. Nor had Eurialus leſs furious Conteſts in 
his Boſom, and Tumults in his Mind. LZucretia's 
Houſe was juſt in the Mid-way, betwixt the Court 
and his Lodgings; nor cou'd he paſs to the Palace 
but he muſt ſee her, ſhewing her ſelf out of her 
Windows. But Lucretia always bluſh'd e'ery time 
the ſaw Eurialus, which made the Emperor him- 
ſelf ſenſible of her Love, For riding vp and 
down as his Cuſtom was, and often paſſing this 
way, he had made it his Obſervation, that ſhe 
immediately chang'd colour on the Approach of 
Eurialus, who was always as near him, as Mecenas 
was to Auguſtus, Turning himſelf to him (ſaid 
the Emperor) Do you obſerve Eurialus bow you wound 
the Ladies Hearts * This Lady bas certainly a Paſſion 
for you. And ſometimes as if he envy'd the bap- 
Py Lover, he wou'd draw Eurialas's Hat over his 
Eyes, when he came to Lucretia's Houſe, ſaying, 
Tow not ſee ber whom you Love, I only will enjoy 
this ſight. May it pleaſe your Majeſty, take this for 
no fign of Love at all, reply'dEwtakes, but this Action 
of your Majeſty's may be prejudicial to the Lady, by 
giving them a ſuſpicion of what there js no ground 
for, for upon my Honour I have not the leaſt 
Affair with the Ladies on my Hands at this 
time. | 
The Horſe of Eurialus was of a light rediſh 
colour, beautiful in 'its ſhape, and fit for ſo ac- 
.4 complifh'd a Rider; ſo full of Fire, that when the 
Trumpet ſounded he cou'd not be kept without 
mation,  curveting, and pawing the Ground with 
his Haofs e'ery way, diſcovering his Ardour at 
the Martial Muſick. Lucretia was not wholly un- 
e this Horſe, when ſhe ſaw Eurialus, who, tho 
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when alone ſhe had reſolv'd to ſhut up all the 
Avenues to Love, yet when ſhe once beheld him 
ſhe ſet. no bounds to her Paſſion or her ſelt: 
But as a dry Field of Corn ſer on Fire, is more 
inflam'd by the blaſts of the adverſe Wind, ſo 
burnt the unhappy Lucretia at the. ſight of her 
Eurialus. | 

The Wiſe Mea are certainly in the right, who 
tell us, that Chaſtity is only to be found in the 
humble Cottage; and, that Poverty alone feels 
Paſſions withont Guilt; which is confin'd ro a 
little Hut, while Palaces, and noble Structures 
are wholly vnacquainted with Chaſtity. Who 
ever enjoys a proſperous Fortune, abounds in 
Luxury, and always purfues what he hay not yet 
enjay'd. Luſt has choſen for her abode, mag- 
nificent Structures, and the large ſpread Palaces 
of unwiedly Fortune. | 
Uucretia having ſuch frequent ſight of Eurialus, 
was unable any longer to contend with her Paſ- 
ſion, but wholly now apply'd her Thovghts to 
reflect whom ſhe ſhou'd make a Confident in her 
Amour, ſince the Fire, that is deny'd a Vent, 
burns more fiercely. She had _— her Husbands 
Servants an Old Fellow, a German by Birth, and 
by Name Soſias, faithful to his Maſter, having 
liv'd a great while in his Service, This Man 
the poor Love-ſick Lady tries to bring to her 
Devotion, confiding more in his Country, than 
the Man. One Day the Emperor was to paſs by 
her Houſe, follaw'd by a very Numerous Train, 
when Ewurialus was near ſhe calls to Soſas come 
bitber Good Solias (ſaid ſhe) I have à little buſmeſs 
with you— look down out of the Window — What 
Nation can boaſt of ſuch Men as theſe, See bow 
299 a falls in comely Ringlets down 
their S . What charming Faces, all ſupported 
with Necks of Ivory? which way ſo ever they: turn 


® 
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tbemſelve:, what Courage, and Vigour they diſcover m 
their Boſoms ? This is quite another ſort and ſpecies 
of Men, than what our Climate ! Theſe are 
certainly of the Seed of the Gods, and of a Heavenly 
Race! Ob! that Fortune had bountifully beſtow'd one 
of theſe Demi-Gods on me for a Huthand! Had not 

my Eyes been witneſs of this Miracle, I ſhou'd never 
baue believ'd thee telling ſuch Wonders, tho Fame al- 
lows, that the Germans excel all the reſt of Man- 
kind. I believe abundance of the Snow of tbeir Nor- 
tbern Clime is convey'd into their Complexion, But do 
you know any of them. Moſt of them (reply'd Soſiat.) 
Do you know Eurialus the Franconian, pu d Lu- 
cretia? As well a: 7 do my ſelf (anſwer d Soſias.) 
But why; Madam; do you a me that Queſtion ? Pll 
rell thee (reply'd Lucretia) confident that the Help, 
which I deſire from your goad Nature, will not vamſh 
into Air. There is no Man, in all this Retinue of the 
Emperor, that is ſo agreeable to me, as this Eurialus 

"tis be that bas diſturbd my Mind; I find my Breaft 


ur 
burn with I know not what Fires I can neither for- 
get bim, nor reſtore my Peace of Mind, unleſs I make 
my Condition known to im, Go, my good Soſias, 
ſeel out Eurialus; tell bim, I love bim; this is all 
J deſire of thee, nor ſhall you bear this Meſſage witb- 
out a Reward, | 
Dear Madam (reply'd Sſias) what is this you 
© tell me? Do you think me capable, Madam, of 
© doing ſuch a Villany, ſo much as ev'n in Thought ? 
© What betray my Maſter? Shall I in my Old 
* Age venture into Treachery, which in my 
* Youth, I always abhorr'd. Rather, moſt Noble 
Lady, reflect on your Illuſtrious Blood, drive 
© away theſe abominable flames from your Chaſt 
© Breaſt, nor liſten to the Flatteries of a pernici- 
* ous Hope; extinguiſh this Infernal Fire. The 
* Difficulty of reſiſting Love is not great, if you 
* check bis firſt Inſults; While he that nouriſhes 
| 5 "he. 


( 
[ 
ö 
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the ſweet Evil by ſoothing it, delivers himſelf 


up to the hard Tyranny of an inſolent Lord 
, and puts on a cruel Yoke which he cannot 

caſt off when he would. But ſhou'd your 
© Husband come to know this, what intolerable 


© Puniſhments wou'd he iuflict; and no Amour 


can long be kept a Secret. | 

Hold thy peace, = Soſias, (interrupted Lucretia) 
bere is no Room Terror, for be that fears not to 
die fears nothing. I am ready to bear whatever Event 
my Love ſhall bring upon me. 
Alas! my unhappy Miſtreſs, (reply'd Sofsas ) 
© Whither does a blind Paſſion hurry you? Will 


| © you make your Houſe infamous; and be the only 


* Adultreſs of your Family? Can you think your 
© ſelf ſafe in your Guilt, when there are a Thon- 


_ © ſand Eyes, that obſerve you? Neither your Mo- 


* ther, nor your Husband, your Relations, nor 
© Maids will ſoffer this Crime to be fecret. 
* Shou'd the Servants be faithful, and ſilent, the 
very Beaſts themſelves wou'd reveal the Wick. 
* ednefs; and the very Dogs, Pillars, and Marble 
© of the Walls accuſe yon aloud. But ſhou'd you 
* keep the ſecret from all here, you cannot from 
© him, who ſees all things, God. Refſect on the 
© preſent Pain, in the Terrors of Conſcience : 
© 2 Soul full of Gnilt, fearing evn it ſelf} 
© There is no Confidence, no Truſt in great 
Crimes: I beg you to ſtifle the Flames of impious 
© Love; expell the horrid Crime from your 
© Chaſt Mind, and have a Wife Fear of admit- 


© ting a ſtrange Intruder to a ſhare in your Huſ- 


© band's Bed. 
J confeſs (reply d Lucretia) all that you have ſaid 


| is wery true, I allow it; but the Vidorious Madneſs 


compels me to follow the worſe and contrary Courſe. 


My mind knows the deadly Precipice, om the brink of which 


it ſtands , and knowing that jumys beadlong * 


— 


our Fury, and help your ſel 
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the frenzy prevails, and rules my Heart, and power - 


ſ Love tyrannizes through all my Perſon, 1 am 
reſoltꝰ d to follow, whatever the Dominion of Love 
Commands. Alas ! alas, I bave too long ftruggled 
with the mighty pow'r in vain, Carry therefore, if 
thou baſt any Pity on my Miſery , my Meſſage to 
the Man I love. 

Soſſas on this ſent forth a moſt pityful Sigh, 


and falling on his knees procceded.——* I beg 
yon, Madam, by theſe grey Hairs of my Age, 


and this Breaſt worn out with Cares, and that 

* Fidelity which 1 have always ſhew'd in my 

* long Service to your Pareats 2 put a ſtop ro 
3 


half the Cure 
zs the will to be cur d. | 
J bade not ( ſaid Lucretia) loſt all Modeſty, 
J will follow your Advice, good Soſias; the only Re- 
ſage that is left for this Evil, I will flie to, and that 
is death, which alone can prevent this Wickedneſs. 
Softas frighten'd with fo dire a Reſolution, 
cry'd, * Moderate, Madam, this unruly Rage of 
* your Mind, appeaſe this Fury; you that think 
; += ſelf worthy of Death, are worthy of 
Life. | 1 
No, tis decreed ( interrupted Lucretia) that 7 
will die. The Wife of Collatinus kill'd ber ſelf, af- 
ter ſhe had ſuffer'd tbe Adulteraus  Embracg ;, but 7 
will anticipate the wickedneſs by a Generous Death; 
every 1 5 will eaſily furniſh me with tbe means of 
that, a Dagger, Poiſon, or throwing my ſelf from 
bence into the Street; it is juſt that I revenge the 
forfeiture of my Chaſtity ; and this is all now that ! 
ſpall attempt. | 
I will not ſuffer it (ſaid Soſias. Alas! (reply d 
Lucretia) you'll, ſtruggle in vain, for when the Mina 
is bent on Death, it is impoſſible to prevent it; for when 
the Sword was taken from Portia, Cato's Daugbter, 
on the Death of Brutus, ſhe fwallow'd burning mn 
] 
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© If ſo dire a fury Poſſeſſes your Mind (ſaid 
© Sofſias) we are rather to Conſult your Life than 
* Fame. Reputation is often Fallacious', a good 
© one being beſtow'd on an evil Man, and one 
© that is worſe on a Man of Honour. I will try 
this Ewrialus; and diligently apply my ſelf to 
© theſe amorous Affairs; this ſhall be my Pro- 
vinee, of which if 1 miſtake not, I ſhall be 
© able ſoon to give you a good Account. 

Theſe Words gave Love a freſh Fire, and 
Hope to her doubtful Mind. Yet he did not de- 
ſign to proceed as he promisd ; he endeavour'd 
by delays to aſſuage the Fury of her Mind, be- 
cauſe Time produces a- Cure, that nothing elſe 
can effect. Soſias believ'd, that he cou'd by falſe 
Joys keep her in Suſpence, either till the Em- 
peror ſhou'd be gone, or her Mind alter, leſt if 
he ſhow'd deny the Office, (he ſhou'd ſeek ano- 
ther Meſſenger , or that ſhe ſhou'd lay violent 
Hands on her ſelf. He often, therefore, pre- 
tended to go and come between the Love 
and that he was transported with her Love, an 
only waited a happy Opportunity to accompliſh 
both their Deſires. Sometimes he pretended that 
he was ſent out of Town, aud delay'd their Wiſhes 
till his Return, and thus he fed her ſickly Mind 
for many Days; but that he might not tell her 


always Falſities, he once Addreſs'd himſelf to 


Eurialus in this Manner Did you but know bow 
are below d] but wou'd give him no Anſwer 
on his Enquiry, what he meant by the Exclama- 
£10N, | 
But Eurialus ſtruck deep with Arrows of Love, 
gave himſelf no Repoſe, while the furtive Fire 
_ devour'd his Blood and Marrow! yet he knew 
not Soſias, nor that he had been ſent to him by 


his Charming Lacretia, every Man having leſs of 


Hope than Deſire. When Eurialus found himſelf 
in 


13. 


14 


The Hiftory of the 


in Love, he had Recourſe to his Prudence, an! 


often reproachd himſelf in this Manner. Tou 
know, Eurialus, what the Empire of Love i, long 
Griefs and ſhort Pleaſures, little Joys and great 
Fears. A Lover is always dymg, but never Dead. 


What makes you again Deviate into theſe Trifles. 


But when he found all his ſtruggling Fruitleſs. 


To what purpoſe alas | do I ſtrive in vain againſt 


the Power of Love? Can I think that Frailty be- 
low me, which domineer'd in the Breaſts of Julius 


Cæſar, Alexander and Hannibal? But what need I 


ſhelter my ſelf under the Examples of Military Men ? 
Let us turn onr Eyes to the Poets, and we find Virgil 


| hanging by « Rope half way down a Tower in hopes 
to enjoy bis Miſtreſs ;, yet who is it excuſes the Fatt, 
as of a Man of a looſe Life? If we look on the 


Philoſophers, the Maſters of Diſcipline, and Teachers 
of the Art of living Well, we ſhall find Ariſtotle 
lite a Horſe rid by a Woman, with a Bridle in hit 


Aouth, and the Rowels of her Spurs in his Sides? 


The Power of Cæſar is equal to the Gods, nor i: 
that Verſe of Ovid's true, tho grown now into a Pro- 


_ verb. 


Bright Majeſty and Love but ill 
And ſeldom in one Per ſon join d we 


For who is a greater Lover than our Preſent 
Czſar ? How often has be been a Slave to Cupid ? 
Hercules the moſt valiant of the Heroes, and the 


certam Off-ſpring of the Gods, throwing afide bis Li- 


ons Skin and Quiver, took up the Diſtaff, and taught 
that Hand which us'd to wield bis Club to tres 4 


Lady's Head, ſet her Jerels in Order, diſeriminate 
the Hair and Spin. Love is a natural Paſſlon , and 


ſpreads through all the Species of the Animal Kingdom. 
The Birds that wing the liquid Air, feel their Boſoms 


The 


warm'd with this Fire, 
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of the Field, The fearful Hart from jd 7 


Fire, which very old Age bad extinguiſh d 
ſirikes with — Heat the Virgins Heart. 
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The ſable Dove by the green Bird" s belov'd ; 
And the White Turtle 's to the ſpotted join'd . 


I remember right the Words of Sapho 


to ber 


Lover Pharon in Sicily. ne last among the Beaſts, 


we find the Cattle make War for their Miſtreſs 


Courage draws; and Challenges bis Rivals to 

Combat , expreſſing ng with bis Tone the Signs 

Fury thet bas aud bim. A —— - — 

with the ſame Fires ; ed Kuſjian Bear be- 

neath bis frozen 4 w — — 

Tusks wo we we againſt bis Foe; and the Lions of 
et 


Africa ſhak 
wild and Cruel, but Love 9 him to bis Power 


There 1s nothing free from Love. Love News 6 
the fiercer Flames wo Touth, and Lights = 


therefore ſhou'd I ſtruggle with this Univerſal Law 
of Nature, from which nothing that lives is ex- 


r 


Love Conquers all, and I muſt yield to Love. 


Having thus fortify'd himſelf with Examples 
and Arguments, for the juſtneſs of his Paſſion ; 
he wanted a Meſſenger to carry a Billet to his 
Miſtreſs. He had a dear and intimate Friend 
call'd Achates, a perfect Doctor in Affairs ot 
this Natute - he undertakes this Province, and 


foon finds out a Woman by whom the follow- 


ing Letter was ſent. 


J Sbou'd ſend Health ro the fair Löcretia tv ehis 


Billet, — I bave not Stock enough of that 
to male my Wiſhes 33 ſince my whole Health, 
and 


-_ 


arbor © | 
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and all my Hopes of Life depend on you alone. To 
it is, Madam, that I love more than my ſelf, and 
I flatter my ſelf , that you are nit ignorant of the 
Flames of my wounded Heart; my Face wet with 
Tears, and my Boſom beaving with thick Sighs, when 
ever ſee you, are plain Evidences of the Pang: 
I feel within, Ab. hear me with an equal Ear, if 
I preſume to lay open my Boſom to your Eyes, Tour 
Beauty has taken me Captive, and your Charms 
nhich are greater than thoſe of all your Sex beſides, 
bold me bound in Chains. Till now alas! I never 
knew what Love was, but your Eyes have at once 
ſubmitted my Soul to us Empire. *Tis true, and I 
confeſs it, I fought long before I wou'd yield to ſo 
Tyrannic a Lord; but your Beauties vanquiſh'd all my 
Endeavours ;, the Beams of your Eyes more glorious 
and cheering than thoſe of the Sun, wou'd not longer 
ſuffer me to diſpute the Victory. I am,; Madam, 
nom your Priſoner of War, out of my -own Power, 
and wholly at your diſpoſal. Tou bave rob'd 
me of the Uſe of Slecp and Food; you Day and 
- Night I love; you 1 _— ] invoke; you 
expect; of 2 are all my gbts; you only 
J breathe ;, with you only J recreate and delight my 
ſelf : my Soul is yours, and with you I wholly am; and 

you only can ſave me, and only you can deſtroy me. 
Chooſe which of thoſe you will do, and in your Anſwer 
let me know your Mind; nor te you more ſevere 
with your Words, than you were with thoſe Eyes, 
that bound me to you, My Requeſt is not great nor 
unreaſunable ;, ſince all J ask is only Leave to wait 
on you, The whole Buſineſs of this Letter is only 
to obtain Permiſſion to tell you with my Mouth what 
I am now forC'd to commit to my Pen. If yon grant 
me this I live, and live repleat with Happineſs ; if 
you deny me, tbat Heart immediately Periſhes, which 
Loves you far more than me, I commit my ſelf to 
you and your Genoroſity. Adieu my Soul; and the 
ſupport of my Life. The 
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den thee Boldneſs to enter my Houſe ? 
my Power and Quality in thi: City? Dar'ſt thou 


22 thee , puniſh thee according to thy deſert; 
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The Female Mercury having receiv'd this Let- 
ter Seal'd vp, made the beſt of her way to Lu- 


rretia's Houſe, and having found her alone, ſhe 
delivers it to her with theſe Words. The moſt 


Noble and Powerful Favourite of the Emperor's Court, 
ſends you this Letter, Madam, and begs you with 
tbe = moving and bumble Entreatics to bave Pi- 
ty on bis Condition. This 8 bapp'n'd 
to be a moſt notorious Bawd, and ſo publickly 
known, that ev'n Lucretia was not ignorant of 
her Character; and ſhe was not a little concern'd, 
that ſo infamous a Creature ſhou'd be ſent to her 
on this Errand; ſo that turning to her with 
ſome fury, What ſaucy Impudence (aid — ) bas gi- 

at frenzy 
has prevail d on thee to dare to approach a Lady of 


venture to enter the Palaces of the Nobility, and at- 


tempt the Corruption of a Woman of Quality ? I can 


ſcarce forbear Tearing out thy Eyes - dar'ſt thoa 
bring Billets to me? Seal to me againſt my Virtue ? 
and look on me as thy Prey ? Had I not more Re- 
gard to Decency, and what is fit for me to do, than 
what is thy due, I wou'd this moment ſpoil you for 


2 Letter Carrier to Cupid as long as thee liv'd, 


B-gone, therefore, and that quickly , thou Witch with 
thy Letters, no, rather give me the Letter I 
may tear it in a thouſand Pieces, and throw them into 
the Fire, : 3 
At theſe Words ſhe ſnatches the Paper out of 
the Bawd's Hands, and tears it to Pieces, a 

trampling them under her Feet, ſhe threw them 
into the Aſhes. This Puniſhment ought likewiſe to 


be yours, ſaid ſhe too, infamous Creature, more worthy 


the Fire, than Life. But fly away immediately leaſt my 
Husband come and find thee here, and tho I bave for- 


e 4 Care, thou come no more in my Sig bt. 
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an Anſwer, take my Word for it 
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Another Woman wou'd have been frighted at 
theſe Threats, and ſeeming Anger ; but this Bawd 
was too well acquaiated with the Temper of the 
Wives of Sienna, and therefore mutter'd to her 
ſelf Now am I certain, that you defare moſt, 
ſince you pretend an Averſion And then ſpeak- 
ing out to Lucretia, ſhe ſaid I thought, Ma- 
dam, that I bad dene an Office agreeable to your De- 
fares, if I am Miſtaken, I bope your Ladiſhip will 
forgive my Sin of Ignorance ;, aud if you will not have 
me come any more to your Houſe, I ſhall, Madam, 
obey your Commands; and leave you to veſiect on the 
Love you wou'd ſeem to deſpiſe. 

Having ſpoke this,ſhe went her way ; and having 
found Ewfiatus,ſhe flatters him in this Manner.-- Take 
Courage moſt fortunate Lover, the 2 Paſſion is greater 
for you, than yours for ber; but I had the ill luck to come 
wben ſhe cou'd not have an Opportunity of returning 
you an Anſwer. I found Lucretia in 4 very dee 
Melancholy, but at the mention of your Name and 
Letters from you, a ſuddain Foy ſhot into her Eyes, 
and Gaieiy baniſh 


d Grief and Sorrow from ber Counte- 
aance, and ſhe kiſs'd the Paper a thouſand Times over, 
Trouble not your ſelf, Sir, you will not be long without 
Having 
ſaid this, and had her Reward , ſhe went her 


way, took care to keep out of the way for the 


future, for fear ſhe ſhou'd have Blows inſtead 
of Gold. 

Lucretia, as ſoon as the old Woman was gone, 
takes care to gather up the bits of the Letter, 


and placing each in its Place, reſtor'd the Epi- 


ſtle to its form ſo wel), as to be perfectly read 
and underſtood. Which having read a thouſand 
Times over, ſhe kiſs'd as many, and then wrap- 
ing it up in fine Linen, ſhe plac'd it in her Ca- 
binet among her Jewels and Rarities. Now 
thinking of this Expreſſion, now of that, — 
| too 
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took down larger of Love ev'ry Mo- 

_ and Reſolv'd to write in the following 
nner. 


Lacretia's Anſwer. 


E AS E, Eurialus, to hope what it is not lawful 
to obt ain; ſpare me the Trouble of Letters 
and Meſſengers ; nor take me for one of thoſe Crea- 
tures, that ſet themſelves to Sale. Toa ſeem perſet?- 
ly miſtaken in my Character, Sir, elſe you wow'd 
ſearce have venturn d to affront me, by ſending 4 
Bawd on your Errand. | admit of no Love, that is 
inconſiſtent with Modeſty and Virtue ;, with others you 
may ad as you think fit; but I hope you will aik 
notbing of me but with Caution and Juſtice. 


Though this Letter was far harſher , than he 


had Reaſon to expect from the Bawd's Aſſuran- 
ces, yet it open'd the way for a free Intercourſe 
of Letters betwixt them, for he cou'd make no 
ſcruple of traſting a Meſſenger, in whom he 
found Lucretia put ſuch a Confidence. His only 
Trouble was, that he was ignorant of the Italian 


Tongue; he therefore apply'd himſelf with un- 


weary'd Diligence to learn it. Drawing Aſſiduity 
from Love, he ſoon accompliſh'd his Deſires, and 
now wrote his Letters himſelf, which before he 
was fain to be oblig d to a Friend to indite, 

He therefore replies to Lucretia's Billet, 
© That ſhe ought not to be angry with him for 


© ſending an infamous Woman on his Errand, 


© ſince his Igaorance of the Place, and of the 
© People, as a Stranger, might very well excuſe 
© his Miſtake, That the Motive and Cavie of 
* his ſending, was a Love, that ainrd at _—_— 
© diſhonourable ; that he believ'd her Modeſt a 

| I 2 b Chaſt, 


Farewel. 
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© Chaſt, and by Conſequence worthy of the grea- 
ter Paſſionz that an inſolent Woman, and one 
s profuſe of her Honour, he was ſo far from 
© loving, that ſhe was his utmoſt Averſion; for 
© whea once a Woman had forfeited her Re- 
< putation, ſhe retain'd nothing valuable about 
| © her; that Beauty indeed was a Benefit, yeild- 
ing Abundance of Pleaſure, but then it was 
© frail and fleeting, and without Modeſty of no 
© Valne; that ſhe who join'd Beauty and Chaſtity 
© was a truely Divine Woman: That he knew 
© her Miſtreſs of both theſe Per fections, and that 
vas the Reaſon, that he cou'd not but love her, 
© nor ſhou'd he deſire any thing looſe or injuri- 
© ous to her Fame; that all he deſir'd was to 
© come to her Speech, where he ſhou'd be able 
© to expreſs himſelf better, than he cou'd in 
* Writing, With theſe Letters he ſent ſome 
Preſents valuable both for the Matter and Work. 
To this Lucretia made the following Reply. 


Our Letter has remow'd my Cauſe of Complaint 

on Account of the ſcandalous Bearer of your firſt. 
J ſet no great Value on your Declaration of Love, 
ſince you are neither the firſt, nor the only Man, that 
my Beauty has led aftray. Many have, and many 
do love me, and made their Addreſſes to me in vain, 
nor ſhall your Endeavours meet with better Succeſs. 
Give Jou a Meeting, I neither can, nor will; Nor 
can you find me alone, unleſs you change your ſelf 
into a Swallow, Aly Appartment is very high, and 
all the Avenues fortsfy'd with Spies, Tour Preſents J 
receiv d, becauſe I liłd the Workmanſhip. But that 
you ſhall give me nothing without a va Conſi- 
deration, and that they may not ſeem the Pledges of 
Love, 1 fend you a Rivg, that my Husband made a 
Preſent (, to my Mother, as the Price of the Jewels, for 
the Ring I ſend you is not of leſſer value, Adieu. 

3b To 
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To this Billet Eurialus made the following Reply. 


Vor Billet gave me no ſmall Joy to find that 


you had diſmiſs'd your Complaiat about my 
* firſt Meſſenger; tho' it gave me no little Pain 
to find you ſer ſo little value on my Love; For 
© tho' you have a thouſand Adarers, yet no Breaſt 
* burns with a fire like Mine. You do not be- 
© lieve this, but it is becauſe I am not admit- 
© ted to you to convince you of your Error, 
* elſe you wou'd not contemn me. Oh! that 1 
* cou'd indeed transform my ſelf into a Swallow, 


* tho? I ſhou'd rather wiſh the Metamorphoſis in- 


© to a Flea, elſe you might ſhut the Window a- 
* gainſt me. But my grief ariſes not from your 
* want of Power, but want of Will ; for what 
* ſhon'd I regard but the Mind? Ah! my Li- 
* cretia! Why did you ſay that you wou'd not 


© ſee me! What ! were it in your Power, wou'd 
© you not allow me one Word? Me, who am 


© all entirely Yours? All whoſe delires are to 
* obey you; who, ſhou'd you command me to go 
* into the Fire or Precipices, through Seas, wou'd 


© make my Obedience almoſt anticipate your Com- 


mand. For God's ſake leave out that unkind 
Word; if you have not the Power, at leaſt 


© have the Will. Kill me not with your Words, 


© whodrawimy Life from your Eyes. Alter that 
© ſevere Sentence, by which you aſſure me, that 
© all my Labour will be in vain. Far be ſuch 
© obſtinate cruelty from your Heart; be more 
* Compaſſionate and tender of your Lover. If 


© you proceed in this Manner you will be a 
© Murthereſs, for believe it, your Words will 


© ſooner find a fatal Paſſage to my Heart, than 
© the Sword of any other. Tho'l will not here 


* preſs any more Favours, yet l muſt ask you 
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by the Counſel of Ariadne he eſcap'd, yet he con'd 
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© to return Love for Love. You have no Ob- 


jection to this; this no Body can hinder; tell 
me, that you love me, and you make me the 
© happieſt of Men, | am pleas'd that you keep 
© my Preſents on any Terms, they will put you 
in Mind of my Paſſion , *cis true, they were of 
* ſmall value, and theſe I ſend now ate of leſs, 
«© yet do not deſpiſe the Offerings of Love. 
* When thoſe l expe@ ev'ry Day of greater Con- 
* ſequence arrive, Lacretia ſhall be ſore of re- 
© ceiving my Acknowledgement. Your Ring ſhall 
* never gooff my Finger, which inſtead of you, 


I will moiſten with my Kiſſes. Adieu my De- 


* light, and ſend me what Comfort you can af- 
* ford me. 3 | 


After ſeveral Letters to this purpoſe, Lucretia 
ſends him at laſt the following Billet. 


1 Am willing, Eurialus, to comply with your 

Deſires, and make you a Partner in my Love 
as you Requeſt, for your Qyality , and your 
Merits forbid your loving in vain. I ſhall not 
fay how agreeable your Perſon may be in my 
Eyes; but to love wou'd be very injurious to 
my ſelf, I know my ſelf too well, that ſhou'd 
] once begin to Love, I ſhou'd paſs all Bounds. 
You can't ſtay here long, and yet when I have 
given a Looſe to my Heart, I cannot be with- 
out you. You wou'd not take me with yon, and 
I cou'd not ſtay behind you. I have too many 
Examples before my Eyes, of the dangerons Con- 
ſequence of an Amour with a Foreigner, to ven- 


ture to love you. Faſon deceiv'd Medea , tho' 


by her means he threw the wakeful Dragon into 
a Sleep, and bore away the Golden Fleece. Tbeſeus 
was to be thrown a prey to the Minotaur, but 


ſteal 
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ſom , eſpecia 


Amoars of Count Schlick. 
ſteal from her in the Night, and leave her ex- 
pos'd in an Iſland by her ſelf, Did not her 


Love for a Stranger bring the unhappy Dido to 
a diſmal End ? No, no, Sir, | know very well 


the Danger that attends me in an Amour of this 
Nature; I ſhall therefore ne'er expoſe my ſelf 


to ſuch Hazards. You Men are of a more ſtay'd |, 
and ſolid Judgment, than we Women; you can 
rein and rule the Fury of your Paſſions 'as you 
pleaſe ; but when once a Woman admits the Fu- 
ry of Love, Death only can terminate her Paſſi- 
on! A Woman may be ſaid to be mad, not in 


Love, and unleſs there be a Correſpondent Af- 
fection, there is no greater Terror, than a Wo- 
man in Love, When once we have given Ad- 


miſſion to the fatal Fire, we regard neither Fame 
nor Life, and only purſue the Enjoyment of the 
Man belov'd ; nor will any Danger deterr vs in 
the Purſuit of Love. Being, therefore, a Wife, a 
Woman of Quality and Wealth, in Prudence I 


muſt ſhut out all Thoughts of Love from my Bo- 
ially of a Stranger, which can be of 


no Continuance, leſt I ſhould be look'd on as an 
other Rhedopean Phyllis , or Lesbian Sapbo, | beg 
you therefore to preſs me no farther for my Love, 
bat | with all the ſpeed you can ſtifle and ex- 
tingviſh your own; for that is what a Man can 
do with far greater eaſe, than a Woman, And 
if it be true, that you Love me, you will not 
ask that of me, that muſt be my Ruin. In Return 
of your Gifts I ſend you a Golden Croſs ſer 


with Diamonds; which tho ſmall is of Value, 
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Eurialus having receiv'd this Billet, gave not 
over the Combat, but. immediately taking pen in 
Hand, be wrote the follow ing Reply. 


Eurialus's Anſwer. 


Mx Sov), I wiſh you Health, who by your 
© © Letter, Lucretia, have made me Immortal, 
© tho! with the Sweets you have mingled ſome 
© Gall; but that I hope yon will remove when 
© you have heard me ſpeak. Your Letter cloſe 
© Seal'd with your Signet came ſafe to my Hands, 
© whicb I read often, but kiſs'd oftener : But your 
© Letter promotes what you ſeem to deſign to 
© diſſuade. You bid me give over Loving you, 
© becauſe it wou'd be Inconvenient for you to 
© engage in an Affair with a Stranger, and you 
© ſet before me the Examples of the Ladies of 
© Old, who were deceiv'd on the like Occaſion ; 
but this you tell in ſo ingenious and polite a 
Manner, that it obliges me rather to Love you 
© and your Wit the more, than to forget you. 
© Who * to Love his Miſtreſs leſs, when 
© he finds by her Prudence and Wit ſhe deſerves 
© it more? If you wou'd have had my Love 
© decreaſe , you ſhou'd not have, diſcover'd new 
© Charms in your Knowledge. For that is not 
© the way to extinguiſh a Fire , but to blow up 
© a ſpark into a Flame. I burnt all the while 1 
© read, finding your Beauty and Honour have 
© ſo uncommon a Companion as Learning and 
* Senſe. When you ask me not to Love, you 
© only loſe Words, for you might as well bid 
the Mountains 1 — into the Plains, or the 
© Floods to run backward to their Fountain 
1 Heads; the Sun may. ſopner forſake its daily 
* Courſe, than I ceaſe to Love Lucretia. The 
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5 Scythian Mountains may be without Snow, the 
* Sea without the finny Race, and Deſarts with- 
* ont Beaſts of Prey, fooner than Ewurialus can 
© forget thee. You are miſtaken, fair Lucretia, 
_ © when you imagibe that a Man can eaſily ex- 
 * ringuiſh the Flames of Love, and that very In- 

© conſtancy you charge on our Sex, the World 
© is us d to charge upon yours But this is a 
Debate, I will not now enter upon, but An- 
* ſwer the Objections and Examples you have 
* brought; you tell me you can make no Re- 
© turn to my 3 becauſe the Love ot Stran- 
gers has been fatal to many. But 1 cou d 
mention many Men whom the Ladies have 
forſaken; you know that Creſida abandon d 
© Troilus, the Son of Priam, that Helena betray'd 
© Menalaus; Circe eransform'd her Lovers into 
+ Swine, and other Brute Animals. But it is a ve- 
* ry unfair way of arguing, to condemn all for 
© the Crime of a few, For ſhou'd you for the 
* ſake of three or four treacherous Strangers to 
* condemn al), or | run down the whole Sex for 
© half a ſcore falſe Women it wou'd be equally 
© unjuſt? No, rather let us ſet before us Exam- 
© ples of another Nature. What was the Love 
© of Anthony and Cleopatra and others; whom the 
© Brevity of a Letter will not ſoffer me to Name ? 
© If you have read Ovid, you find, that after the 
< Deſtrution of Troy, ſeveral of the Grecian Chiefs 
© never return'd to their own Country, being 
© detain'd by the Love of Strange Ladies. They 
© clove to their Miſtreſſes with ſuch Ardour and 
© Truth, that they choſe a Baniſhment from their 


native Kingdoms and Relations, and all thoſe 


© things, which render every Man's Country 
© dear to him, rather than forſake their Miſtreſs of 
© Strange Nations. Think, my Lucretia, on thoſe 
© many Examples that are favourable to our Love 


** * 
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© and not on thoſe which are few and deſtru- 


* five of our Satisfation. Call not me a Fo- 
© reigner, ſince 'm more a Citizen, than he that 
is born here; chance made him a Citizen, 
but choice me, I will have no Country, but 
© where you are. And tho' my Affairs call 
© me ſometimes hence, yet my Retura ſhall al- 
* ways be ſpeedy. Nor will I return into Ger- 
mam, only to ſettle my Concerns ſo as to make 
my ſtay with you the longer. It is no hard 
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* gotiate in theſe Parts, the Adminiſtration of 
* which Iwill take care to procure for my ſelf. 
Ne muſt neceſſarily have a Vicar in Tuſcany, which 
* Poſt | will get for my ſelf; diſmiſs all doubts, 


* my Life, my Heart, my Hope, my Lucretia. It 


© ] can live without a Heart, then I may live 
* without you. At length, therefore, have pity 
© of your Lover. Reflect on my Labours, and 
now put an end to my Sufferings. Why do 
© you torment me long? I wonder how I have 
© been able ro undergo ſo many Racks and Tor- 
© tures; who have paſs'd ſo many ſleepleſs Nights, 


© and wore out ſo many Faſting-Days. Obſerve 


© howlean [| am grown, and how pale, how little a 
Matter can keep Life and Soul together ? Had 


© I murder'd your Parents or your Children, you 


© con'd not have inſſicted a more cruel Puniſh- 
© ment upon me. If thus you puniſh the Man 
© that Loves you, what wou'd you do to him 
that does you any Prejudice or Evil? Ah! my 
Lucretia! my Miſtreſs, my Soveraign, my Health, 


* 


© my Refreſhment, take me into thy Grace, admit 


me to thy favour; .at length tell me that I am 
dear to you, that is all I deſire. Let me have 
© the Pleaſure of ſaying, that I am the Servant 
Jof Lucretia, and Kings and Ewperors Love thofe 

bad = - Servants, 


matter to find an excuſe for my ſtaying here; 
the Emperor has a great many Affairs to ne- 
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© Servants they find faithful. Nor do the God's 
© themſelves diſdain to return Love for Love. 


Adicu my Hopes. 


As a Tow'r undermin'd falls on the firſt AC- 
fault, ſo did the Reſolution of Lucretia, on read- 
ing the Letter of Eurialus, which gave the Victory 
to his Love. For having made Tryal of the Aſli- 
duity and Perſeverance of her Lover, ſhe freely 
diſcover'd in the following Billet, that Love which 
ſhe had ſo long diſſembl'd in her Boſom, 


Lucretia's Anſwer, 


Ia no longer reſiſt your Aſſaults, nor ſuffer 

you, Eurialus, to be any longer excluded a 
ſhare of my Heart. You have over-come, and 
now I am Yours. How miſerable has the Re- 
ceipt of your Letters made me, unleſs your Fi- 
delity, and Prudence preſerve me from the Dan- 
gers that threaten me ! fee that you punctually 
obſerve all, that you have writ to me. I now 
ſurrender my ſelf to your Love; if you forſake 
me, you are Cruel, a Traitor, and the worſt of 
Men. It is eaſie to deceive a poor Woman, but 
by how much the mate eaſy it is, by fo much 
the more baſe and unmanly. As yet all is well, 
if you deſign to forſake me, let me know it 
before Love takes too firm hold of me; nor let 
us begin an Aﬀair, which we ſhall hereafter re- 
pent. We ought to regard the End of every 
thing we undertake. As a Woman I have but 
little Foreſight; as a Man you ovght to take 
Care, both of me and your ſelf. I ſurrender my 
ſelf up to you, and depend on your Faith; nor do 
begin to be yours, but that [ may be always 
yours. Adieu my Defence, and Conducter of my 
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After this many Letters paſt betwixt them, 
and Eurialus wrote not with more Ardour, than 
Lucretia anſwer d. Their detire of meeting was 
mutual and equal; but the difficulty ſeem'd un- 


ſurmountable, ſince Lucretia bad the Eyes of e- 


very Body on her, and never ſtir'd out alone, 
or without a Spy to attend her. Argus had not 
a more watchful Regard to the Charge commit- 
ted to him by Juno, than Menelaus had command- 
ed ſhou'd be had of Lucretia. 'Tis a common 
Vice of the Italians to hide their Wives like their 
Money under Bars and Bolts, but in my Opinion, 
to little Advantage or Purpoſe. For Women 
(to ſpeak generally) deſire that moſt, which they 
are the moſt ſevercly forbidden; who when you 
bave a Mind to it refuſe you, and when you de- 
fiſt ſeek yon of their own accord; were theſe 
teſs reſtain'd they won'd Sin leſs frequently. So 
that it is much as eaſy a matter to confine a 
Woman, as to keep a Stock of Gnats in the Sun. 


If a Woman have not a natural Chaſtiry, to no 


purpoſe does a Husband plague her with Locks and 
Bars. But who ſhall keep thoſe Keepers? The 
Wife is Cunning , and always begins with her 
Guard. Woman is a wild, untamd Animal, that 
no Bridle can Curb. 

Lucretia had a Baſtard Brother, by whom ſhe 
convey'd her Letters to Eurialus; for him ſhe had 
made a Confident of her Armour; and with him 
ſhe agrees, that he ſhou'd privately admit Ex- 
rialus into the Houſe he had here with Lucre- 
tia's Mother, to whom ſhe often paid Viſits, and 
from whom as often receiv'd them, and the Di- 
ſtance was not great from each others Houſe. 
Thus their Plot lay, That as ſoon as her Mother 
was gone out to Church, Lucretia ſhou'd come 


to pay her a Viſit, and there finding Eurialus in 


the Parlour, ſhou'd paſs her Hours with = 
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The Meeting was appointed in two Days time; 


which ſeem'd to the Lovers longer, than two Years; 
for the Hours ſeem long to thoſe, who hope ſome- 
thing, that is good; but ſhort and ſwift to thoſe 
who fear and expect any Evil. 

But Fortune era an pa this Happineſs of the 
Lovers; the Mother ſmelt out the Deſign, and to 


prevent it, took her Son- in- Law aut with her when 
ſhe went to Church. The truſty Squire informs 


Eurialus of the Misfortune, who felt as much pain 
for it as did Lucretia herſelf; who when ſhe un- 
derſtood, that her deſigns were gs os 1 
Since this way bas miſs'd of ſucceſs, 1 muſt take ano- 
ther Courſe, nor ſhall my Mother bave power ſufficient 
to diſappoint my Pleaſures, | 


There was one Pandalus a Relation of her Hus- 


bands, to whom ſhe had confided the ſecret, for 
her Mind was too much on Fire to deſiſt. She 
lets Eurialu know, that ſhe wov'd treat with this 
Man, becauſe he was truſty and cou'd procure 
them a Meeting. But Eurialus did not think it ſafe 
to confide in him, whom he ſaw always with A- 
nelaus, and fancied that there was ſome Treachery 


inthe matter. While things were in this ſtate, Eu- 


rialus is deputed by the Emperor to go to the Pope 
to adjuſt the time of his Coronation , which was 
very diſagreeable News to both the Lovers; but 


there was no refuſing the Commands of Ceſar. 


He's gone on his Embaſly , and ſtays there two 
Months. Lucretia in the mean while never ſtir'd 
ont; kept her Windows cloſe, and put on Mourn- 
ing. Every body wonder'd at her Conduct, but 
no body knew the Cauſe All her Servants thought 
they dwelt as much in the darkas in a full Eclipſe of 
the Sun, by her retirement ; ſeeing her always 
ſad and often lying on her Bed, they concluded, 
ſhe was not well; they therefore ſought what Re- 
medies they cou'd to remove the Evil ; but ſhe 
: . never 
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never Smil'd or went out of her Bed-Chamber, 
cill ſhe heard that the Emperor was gone to 
meet Eurtalus on his Return, Then, as if ſhe had 
ſtarted from a profound Sleep, throwing alide her 
mourning Dreſs, ſhe put on all her Ornaments, 
ſet open her Windows, and expected his approach 
with Joy in her Eyes. Which when the Em 

rour obſery'd, Deny it no more, Eurialus, ( ſaid be) 
the matter is as plain and evident as the Sm. While 
you were abſent, no Body cou d ſee Lucretia, but 
now you are come back behold Aurora breaks forth, 
Love bas no Bounds, and can be no more bid, than a 
Cough. Your Majeſty is pleas'd to hanter me, and 
divert your ſelf at my Expence, ſaid he. For my 
part I know nothing of the Matter, perhaps the 
neighing of your Horſe, and this 3 may 
have rousd het from her Sleep. And having 
ſaid thus, He ſtole a glance to Lucretia, and fixt 
his Eyes on hers; and that was the firſt Conſult 


they had after his Return. | 
In a few Days Niſus the faithful Servant and 


Campanion of Eurialus, had found out a Tavern 
behind the Houſe of Aſenelaus, ſo ſituated, that 
from a Room there he might ſee into Lucretia“! 
Anti-Chamber. Niſus engages the Vint'ner, and 
carrying Eurialus up, told him, thence he might 
Diſcourſe with his Lucretia, This place was 
divided from her Appartment by a Gutter, of a- 
bout three Yards wide, in which the Sun never 
ſhone. Here the Lover ſeated himſelf, and waited 
to ſee whether chance might not bring Lucretia to 
his Sight. He was not deceiv'd in his Expecta- 
tions, ſhe was ſoon in' the Room looking about 
her Affairs. What are you doing, the Governeſs 
of my Life, ſaid Ewrialus ; whither turn you your 
Eyes my Soul! turn this way, my Safety, my Life, 
thoſe Eyes, and ſee your Eurialus; look, took on me, 


on me for here l am. Are you here my Eurralus 
| | (reply'd 
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(reply'd Lucretia,) I can now talk with you, oh! 
that | cou'd embrace you too with theſe Arms. 
That I can eaſily compaſs, ſaid Emralues, for | 
will bring a Ladder hither, and mount to your 
Window , you look to your Bed-Chamber, we 
have delay'd our Joys too long. Have a Care, 
my Eurialus, if you have any Regard to my Safe- 
ty; this Window on the Right Hand belongs to 


the worſt of Neighbours, nor is there any Con- 


denceto be put in the Vintner, who may Sacrifice 
either of us to a little Money. Let it ſuffice now 
that there be free acceſs for our Speech, we will 
find ſome other Meaſures of Meeting. But I 
die, ( ſaid Ewrialus ) unleſs I preſs you in theſe 
Arms. They had a long Diſcourſe ont of this 
place, and their Gifts were convey'd by a ſplit 
Arrow, both equally generovs in their Offer- 


ings. | 
Sofas diſcover'd the Interview, and thus ſaid 
to himſelf, I find that I ſtrove in vain to oppoſe 
the Paſſion of theſe Lovers, if I apply not my 
utmoſt Cunning, my Lady will Periſh, and my 
Maſter fall under an infamous Reputation. It is 
the ſafeſt way in theſe Caſes to divert the worſt 
of theſe Evils. Let my Miſtreſs Love on, and 
Enjoy her Love, if it remain a Secret, it is a meer 
Baggatelle. She is blind with Love, and there- 
fore ſees not what ſhe does. If a Woman's 
Chaſtity cannot be preſerv'd, to prevent the 
Knowledge of the Loſs, is ſufficient to ſave the Fa- 
mily from Infamy. 1 will go, therefore, and of- 
fer my Service, I oppos'd it as long as | was able, 
to prevent the Wickedneſs from being commitr- 
ted; but fince I cou'd not do that, my Buſineſs 
now is to conceal what is done, The Difference 
is not very great betwixt not doing at all, and 
concealing what is done. Luſt is of a general Ex- 
tent, nor is there any Man free from the In- 
ſection; 
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| know my Bed-Chamber bas the firſt door 


fection; he only is eſteem d the Chaſteſt, ho acts 
with the moſt Caution. While he was in theſe 
Soliloquies, Lacretia comes out of het Chamber, 
and ſo coming up to her, he ſaid Fm comes 
it to paſs, Madam, thi you krep yaur HAmout a Se- 
cret from me? You lone Eurialus ſtill; "and yet you 
conceal your love from me. Have'a Caro 


en 
eonſide in. - The firſt degree of Miſdom it fwot to love 


at all, the ſecond is to lour ſo that the Affar remain 
| a ſecret you cannot carry on- this Intrigue 


5 75 
ſelf , and you bave had a long — off Yo 
Fidelity to you; if you will put any nce'm me, 
and employ me in 4 Part or Office, of 'your© Plea- 
ſure, I ſhall take the higheſt: Care to keep all"eonceaFud 
that yon may efcape a Puniſbniem, and your” Husband 
the RefleGions of bis Neig hr rn. 
Uucretia made this reply to Sofia w offer of Ser- 
vice.— 75 M bat ng ſaid, — — 
and ] aſſure you I great Confidence" in you; 
you ſeem'd Megligent f a 9 — 
but ſince you offer your ſelf, I will make. uſt ef thy 
ligence without the fear of Treachery. Tow. know 
with wbat. Ardour I hun, I cannot long i bear this 
Flame; help. us that we may be togetber without Wit. 
neſs. Eurialus languiſhes for Love, andi die: Fbere 


mt nothing more pernicious, than to withſtand. ow De- 


ſires. Had we once bus. met our Puſſions mand le 
more moderate, and our I,ove more concrai d. Go, 
therefore, to Eurialus, and tell bim the jy ny of 
our meeting is about four Days hence, when tbe. Coun- 

Men bring in our Corn for bim to put m A Cu- 
ters Habit, and drive one of the Carts in, and carry 
the Sacks of Corn up the ſtairs into the Grana; - you 


on 

thoſe Stairs; give Eurialus a full Account: of all 1bmgs, 

I'll attend. bim bere, till the time come, and then 1 wil 

be in my Bed, let him gently puſh the Door open, and 
come to me. N ihnen e WIT 

Sofias 
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Sie, tho? he found it a difficult attempt, fear- 


jag worſe miglit follow, vndertook the Matter; 
and having 
count of his Miſtreſſes Stratagem. The Lover 


likes the Hint, prepares all things Neceſſary, and 


dreſſing himſcit in this Equipege,complains of no- 
thing, but delay. | | : 

The Morning now coming on, the Sun appear- 
ing brings the long'd for Refreſhment to the ea- 
ger wiſhes of Eurialus, full of Expectation and 
Deſire, who now eſteem'd himſelf happy and for- 
tunate. When he had mingl1'd himſelf among the 
vile Servants, and not to be known by any that 
ſaw him , he drives on his Cart, and comin 

into Lucretia s Houſe, he takes up his Load, an 

— 45 his Wheat into the Granary, he 
was the laſt of thoſe that came down, and as 
he had Directions, he puſhes open the Door in 
the midſt of the Stairs, and being enter'd, he 
found Lucretia all alone; and coming near, he cry'd, 


— My Soul, my Life, my Hepes, Now 1 have 


found thee alone, and now all my wiſtes are accom- 
pliſh'd, that I embrace thee without any Witneſs of our 
Aden; mo» Wall now, nor any diſtance leſſens or 
intercepts the Sight, Lucretia, tho” ſhe order'd this 
Aﬀair her ſelf , was yet ſurpriz'd at firſt, and 
doubred whether ſhe faw Errialus or a Ghoſt, 


imagining that ſo great a Man wou'd never ex- 


ſe himſelf to ſuch hazards, But as ſoon as ſhe 
ound it to be really Eurialus in his Embraces, 
ſhe burſt out into an Exraſje----1s it yet indeed, 
dear one? Are you here indeed, my Eurlalus? And 
a ruddy Bluſh ſpreading over her Face, ſhe preſs'd 
im cloſe in a ſtrict Embrace; aud kiſſing , his 


Eyes and Forehead in a Rapturoqs ſilence, ſhe ther 


ſtarted into Speech again, and A ! my dear, ſaid 
ſhe, to what Dangers have you expos'd your ſelf ? 
what need of more words ? * 's now evident, that I 
31 Q | am 


fc und Fwialus, he gave him a full Ac- 
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Fate, and 4 happy 


you, if wy | hand ſhaw... 


J Miftory of the. 


am moſt Hear to your * and I le nom a 


Tryal of gau, Lene; een bet find" mi leſt true, 
1 but 757 Cat pi , 


ive «proſperous 
Event to . Amour *;'\ ar long 
as Life animates_tbeſe "Limbs, none fhull have any 
Power in Lucretia but ber Edrialus; not eden 
Husband; if I may properly call him a ; Hucand, 


or leſs long. Let 


was ford on me againſt my Inclinations,” and who bad 


wow my Conſent. 2.2 come, my Pheofure, my De. 
„ off with this courſe covering ;- ' and” diſcover 
of. to me, as thou rt; away with theſe Carters 
Garments, throw afide theſe Cords, a r me ſer my 
Eur ialus. ö n 
He ſoon threw off his Courſe: dlpviſe; and 
ſhone ont in Purple and Gold; and is bur rying 
with all the ſpeed of enger delire to the Goel '6f 
Love, when Sofas knocking at the Door? #3 
out to them 2 Have a . r 7 4 
ee yonder Menelaus Pennine n for ſomei hun 
iy conceal nts Thefts and "bubble the. — te 
vnd Addreſs, Then, ſaid Lycretia , "ater Phe Bed 
there is 4 Pluce, ore 2 for thtve ſe- 
veral things o/ value lio, 


Fry 2 together; Moe 
= Fane, the darkneſi will there 
ir not a pit leaſt we be all Eu- 
vialus dor for — — do ſubmits to hs Con. 
duet of his Miſtreſs, and ſhe opening the Doors 
ſirs down again to her Work. Then Menclaus, 
and with him Pets came in to ſcek for fome 
Writings belonging to the City Affairs, wich 
when he cou'd find in none of his Cabinets and 
Serutoires, he ſaid, perhaps tis in our biding Place, 
— 1 25 wing a light _ and let 1 dot for dba 
(> $4 v videos HE) inan 
Euialit was Rruck amel dead with theſe 
iS and now his Fear detracted from the 


Ga and Merits of Tuerelia, upbraiding bim- 


ſelf 


* wrote 0 
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ſelf in this Mavner. Carſe on ty Folly, what com- 
fell mes totins Place; but wy levi now ſhall I be 
ng, and become the Jeſt; and talk of the 


1 
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WG ago weramaw . 


eta was not in leſs pain, both for her ſelf and 


in ſuddain Danger, havidg found out a Remedy 
tot ahe, Ewil; vy deat (Haid ſhe to her Husband) 
* oy ogy F the ag Wi Je- 
J you e Papers cords; Jet 
xs. go. ſte tber this cha you. want be not there laid 
25 a tely running to the Window, as if 
e wou d open the Cabinet, ſhe cunningly threw 
it out of the Window, as if it had fäln it ſelf 
by Accident, +—— My dear, my dear, (ſaid ſhe) 
make haſte eaſt, we loſe ſomething or other, 
the little Gabintet is faln ont of the Window ; 
| make haſte down leaſt I looſe ſome vf my Jewels 
or Wiritings; 70 o, get you gone both, what 
do you ſtand ſtill for, 1 will here Watch that no 
Body ſteals any thing. 


V IIS,  '*, Wy v5 Y wm vw ARS bay 


let auy Man be. ſo Fool-hardy, as to truſt a Wo- 
man, for there is no Man ſo ſharp ſighted, but 4 


Woman can deceive, He only is not dectiv'd; 


whom his Wife has got yet endeavout'd c 
Fortune than our Uaderſtauding. Mov'd mt 
5 2 l 


41 but as u Woman, is always readieſt 


„The Ladles Boldnels is worthy Remark. Not 
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this Accident, both Menelans and Betis run * 
— d down Stairs to ſecure the Cabinet, The 
e after: the Tuſcan Manner being high built, 


4 were a great many Stairs to go dewa to 


the Street. This gave Eurialus time to change his 
Station, who by Lueretia's Direction /retird to a 
new hiding Place. Ihe Husband and, bis Friend 
baving gathers up the Jewels, and Writings with 
the Cabinet, and not finding what they wanted. 
there, met with it where Eurialus.ad beea, bid, 
and 1⁰ taking their Leave went their way 

They were no ſooner gone, but Lucretia open: 
ing the Door of Euriajuy's. lurking hole, call d to 
him — Come forth, ny e e ſerth yyy Soul z 
come thou Sumra aud ſubſtance of all brig | tbou 
ring of all my Pleaſure, come forth; come 5 
of my 2 > come $094 Ly he 107 


& = 
. Ajoke bs. fr: al Zar e 


come into my Aroy, there is nothing 10 due, 
rupt us, my 425 72 Bed of Roſes z mby, 
What do you. fear? Lucretia am 15 12 hat 


males 30 furbear 2 aces of Tour 97 8 


Euriaius, ſcarce yet recover d of the EA comes 


ont of his. Hole, and, nei Ba his Miſtr 
Neuer (ſaid he) was I in . a in 2 7 


Le. Aut you are worthy of all we can undi 


Man eught to taſt tboſe Kiſſes ar come. into t 
en chraper Terms; nor haue I, 2 SY «ſs he How 
yet, deſerd ſuch a Flappineſs. % fo Life 


ud not 


again-after Death, and enjoy ale $29 10 of 
aſe 


make any ſeruply (to, die a. thouſand Times. to 


it really, {o 2. Am of noi 400 


by Gr gn vain Dream, 1 you Low 
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Lucretiu had on a ſmooth Night-gown, which 
cover d her Lãmbs withoot any Fold or Wriokle, 
hiding neither her round ſwelling Breaſts, or be- 
lying any Natural Beauty of her Parts, or Limbs. 
The'ſnowy White of her Neck ſhow'd it ſelf 
without Veil, and her Eyes darted rays like the 
Beams of the Son. Joy danc'd in her Looks, and 
Giiery in her Face, while her glowing Cheeks' 
diſcover'd à curious Mixture of the Lily and the 
Roſe ; her Smiles were ſweet and modeſt; her 
Boſom full, on which ber Breaſts like two Apples 


ſwell'd-on eh ſide, while e 1 Hcaving 


fer the'Delire in a Flame, | 

Tbis fight bad rais'd iEnriatus. too high to ſuf- 
fer bim to delay the Attempt of ſatisfying the 
Eagetyeſs of his wiſhes; but forgetting his paſt 
feats, putting aſide Modeſty, he begins che Al> 
Gault Now my dear, let us enjoy the harveſt 


ot our Love. Wich this he added AQions 


to his Words. Lucretin oppos'd his Deſires, tel- 
ling him ſhe'con'd not ſurrender her Honour and 
Reputation, and that al} ſhe defir'd from N A- 
mor was only Kiſſes and Diſcourſe. «+ , 

t which Eurialus ſmiling ſaid Either 
my coming here is known, or ut is not; it is known 
every one will Faſpel! tue worſt , LEY "tis but a 
folly to bear the ſcandal without» the Pleafurcic If at 
ir not Inomn, nor ſhall our pleaſing Theft be more di- 
vulg'd - This only the * Me, and I muſt 


die 1 I have not Rr <2 Bo tis a Sin, ſaid La- 


crrtia. /e is a Sin, (reply'd —.— no to make 
e bf tbe Goods we 3 
ſhalt: boſe this lucky. © 


he eaſily vid a Woman, that ſought not 


Victory. This Enjoyment gave not ſatiety, but 


a greater Thirſt and Appetite. But Eurialus, m ĩud- 
ful of the danger of the place after a repaſt of 
K 3 


Wine 


hen we What 
>. abide we haue 
| 2 At theſe ene ern tiring aſide ber Gown, 


— 
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Wine and Food, as well 2s. of Lave, much againſt 
Lucretid's. Deſires tetit d wu hout, any further Ad- 
venture, the Family takiog him for one of. th: 
Carters. 
Eurialus. cou'd not but view bimſelf with mander 
in this Livery of Love———- Oh ſaid he to bim- 


* *r 3 


ſelf, ſhould the Emperor meet me 8 
inom me what ſuſpicion wou'd my up gr 
how he waw'd —— me, and I ſhud 
AN. of the Court and City. I muſt. —_ p 
Jeſt with him till I diſcaver'd\ the Cauſe of 
92255 Shou d 1 pretend the Intrigue with ſore 
= be wou'd. never. believe. me, fax. be is in 
ucretia, hn 1 uſe. not ta ma e 
cate ß ſo I ſhow here the Chorm- 
ing Lucretia z - who. d ms to ber Arms; and 
projeresd me by ber Wit M., Gn 
While. he was buſping himſelf wh, theſe 
Fears: and uneaſy Thoughts. he . ſecs. his faithful 
Friends, :Achates and Paluurus, and marchiy on 
before them was not diſcover d by them, ti 7 
was enter'd his Houſe, where . 
his Rags, and put on his Robes, 1 F) 
Relation: of all — Adventure, 185 Gy 
{crib'd his Fears and Joys, his N 
made à faithful Repreſentation of 
Paſſions. In this. ( faid he) | bow like 4 Fool 
bare J trufted ray Life in 4 Womans, Hands:, con- 
tra to my a Pregepts, nbo told me, that. 1 ne- 
2er ate, 


table, cruel Animal, \ ſued. to a thouſand Paſſions, 
but 7 ' forgetting 

truſted my Life: to. @ {ily ty Woes. What if auy ane 
ſhou'd have ſeen aud known 
of Corn ; what- diſgrace had, it been, and what an Infa- 
my to my Poſterity, "The Emperor might well 


have thrown me off, as a bet light Fellow. 


voie 


eee diff — 


to conſide in 4 Woman. He us'd to fa 
that. a\ Woman was a wild, govenniefs, faitbleſe, m. 


7 Fathers, bleu. Diſciplone, have 
vie, carrying: up. the. Sack 


1 „; ] Ro... ad a. 5 rea A. ut. 


dey of ot Schlick. 
void 1 all Prudenc . if ber Hushand bad 
fond mr T eee thr" Bed; tet boi was: in 
4% of bis Weitings 2" Wheth*r be bad” expoſed 9we'te 


the Emperor, follon d ie Reproaches of ber Fami · 
ly, or left me to the Law, Kone nets | 


unarm'd as 1 war, either way bed 9 
aud expo d tbe madneſs I bad bee 45 0 2 


„ 


Deliverance from whith war more 
than Wiſdom, ar Prudence! No; wo, 
Locretia"of the Homme, . 
not Chance, that ſecur d me.” Oh ! woman worthy Truſt ! 
« Mipreſt ful of Prudense, and Love, doth Noble nnd 
5 i ſhoutd I not conſtde in thee 2 and tryſt 
ER: L Hen all in thy Truth and faut e 
t caution). 89 bo up" 
+ Lie" with Prugenice, n how 10 ſecwe thy-Lower 


from Danger. Who but thei eow'd have frwid d J. 
bir e "4 this Le, ao we? 


5 N 11 iſten Fe 77 I 2 , — 
2 'Limbs a 477 a When ſball J bite thoſe Coral 
Lips gan! Arne ſhall I feel that tremulous Tongue ge - 
muring at Dy Mouth? nt waver never wetky Wes 
vot d Breaſis ? Tea cn, Achates, nate 
5 oben at this N Prrfechioms, by —_ 
45 ber, er — 
un. Had ou been with mo, you 
- 1 ang to beyond that, Ahkeb Candavles Xin 
7. to Gyges- "He bad 4 Min — wi 
e 


bo s . by 277 ng his Favourite owe 4H 


lay?" Ni, had IA Te Lives th ſouve 


39. 


40 


you" ay n eee ee, 


Ie Hon of ie 

This was the Subſtance of rhe Diſcouxſe of 
Enrialhs to Arbates. Lucretia ſaid nor els to her 
ſelf on this Occaſion, bur her Joy, was. Jes; be- 
cav{e' more confin'd, having no Confident to un- 
burthen her Mind to, for ſhe was aſham'd to tell 
Softas the whole r e 11 3, 
la the mean while, there was one Baccarus an 
Hungarian Knight, of conſiderable Quality in his 
own Country, in the Emperor's Retinue, began 


to be in Love with Lucretia, and being a Beau, 


and handſom Man perſuaded himſelf, that ſhe lovd 
him as much, and only was with-beld by her 


Modeſty from a Declaration in his Favour. Sbe, 


after the Mode of all our Sienna Ladies, gave all 
Mei a frvonrable Look; it is an Art, or rather 


2 fort of Deception of the, Eye by which they con- 
ceal' their real Inclinations. Baccarus was quite 
wild in Love, nor cov'd he be ſatisfy'd till he 


knew Zucretia's Mind. 


Maids, d n; Back | 
her with à Violet in his Hands, with Leaves all 


gilt with" Gold, in the Stock of which;he-had 
conceal'd a Love- Letter, wrote on very ſwe Paper. 


The Reader need not be ſurpriz'd at this, ſince Ci- 
cero ys, he had ſeen the Iliadt wrote ſo ſmall, 
that they cou'd be put inta a Nut · hell. | Baccarus 


offers this Violet and himſelf: to Lucretia; Lecre- 
tia refuſes the Gift; the Hungarian preſſes it with 
n „ when the good old Woman 


joins on bis ſice, by debring her Lady to accept a 
har mleſs Flower, in which there could be Danger. 
The Genie am Requeſt (aid the) 5s ſo ſmall, that 


> 4 


| Luceetia 


77 eier 
It is a Cuſtom of our Ladics of Sienna to Viſit 
the Chapel of the bleſſed Virgin in Bethelam, as 
they calſ it, a Mile out of Town. o this Cha- 
pel Butrrtis was going, attended by two Young 
und an old Woman; Baccarus follows after 


Amoiay s "of "Count Schlick. 
dee def ty d with the old ewe Per- 
ſwaſſon, and going à "little way farther, the gave 
the Flower 25 of the Youns, Maids 3 
ded her. They bad not gone much farther but 
they met two Students, who calily prevail'd with 
the Girl ro give them the Violer who 8 1 the 
Stalk" of the Flower, diſcover? of Love 
Verſes, \'Thefe fort of Ren us'd bl to be 
very agreeable to our Ladies, but after the Em- 
* Court was fixt at Sienna, they were laught 
id, add had in Contempt, becauſe our 
oa were fonder of' the Soldiers bluſtring, 
than the Wit of the Scholar. This gave them a 
great Hatred to the Corr and Military Men, and 
mode che watch al Opportunities of doin 2 
Injury to che Men of the Sword, As ſoon, 
as they had uu out the Secret of = 
Vial „ they car 5 the Letter to Afcnclaus, and 
deſire him to Reac 27 returns home full of 
Concern, scruſes his Wo and fills rhe Houſe with 


Rag e and Noiſe. His &. fe denies,that ſhe is guilty 
of any Fault, tells bim the whole Story, which is 
vobch'd by the vid Woman. He goes immedi- 
arely"qv'the Emperor, and makes his Complaigt , 
Batcarttsis call'd” for, acknowledges bis fault, and 
ang Pardon, ſwears never to trouble Lucretia 
again. But knowins that Jove laughs at the 


perjaries' of Lovers, the more he was forbidden. 


the more his purſu'd his harren Flame. 

The Winter comes, and all the Sky is now un- 
der the Dominion of the North-Wind, the gen- 
tle south deing entirely bagiſh'd the liquid Space. 


The"Snbw falls down into the Streets, and admi- 
niſters ſport to the People; the Ladies throw 


Snow Balls into the RY 400 the Young Sparks 


into the Windows. This forniſh'd Baccarus with 


an Opportunity of Writing again to Lucretia; for 
de Wraps a Letter up in ſoft Wax, and covers 
That 


ar 


4 


The FHiftory of the 
that with Snow, and ſo throws it, as a Ball into 
Lucretia's W indow, N wou'd nat ſay, that all 
things are govern Fortune? for the luck) 
Hour is of more Sage uence, than a Letter 
Recommendation from 255 her ſelf, They re 
tend, that Fortune has po Power over the Wiſe. 
I may perhaps allo this Advantage to thoſe Wiſe. 

men, whoſe only Joy is in Virtue, who in Pover- 
1210 Sickneſs, nay ſhut up in the Brazen, Bull of 
an believe themſelves, poſſeſt of Happineſs, 
tho 1.confeſs 1 never met with any ſuch, Perſon, 
nor do l believe there ever. was ſuch à Fellow. liv- 
ing, The Common Life of Mankind depends ex- 
treamly on Fortune Dae raiſes and N. 
whomſoever ſhe pl Who Was t * 
Baccarus hut Fortune ? "Ris Prudence an 


were ſufficiently ſhown. in. cloſin a. eite Fey | 


Stalk of a Violet; and now another * the im 
of a Snow-Ball., You. may ſay he ought, to 
97 more Cavtiovs ;, but if he had ſucceed 

is n he had heen cry d up for 97 90 

Prudeat, to, . 4 his Enemy, roy & 

900 J. Lucretia s Hands to the Fixe ſide, Where the 
Snow and Wax — eee Ba Leger to 
the Old Women that were e, themſely 
who deliver'd it to Menelaus who was, preſent, an 
made new Diſturbance and CON wplaints, the effect 
of which Baccarus eſcap'd, by Flight, not excnſes. 

This Adventure of Batcarius was of Ui to Eu- 
rialut, for while the Husband apply d aff his Care 


1 


and Spies abont the Former, be left an open un- 


Jeferded Paſlage to the Srratagems of the Latter. 
That. ſaying, is very true, that it is a 'd. matter 
to preſerue, hat which many Jaw 

joyment had made $he Lovers 
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Amoars of Coin: Schlick. 

There was a little Stroct, or rather / narrow 
ABR betwixt the Houſe of Mcittlavs and bis 
dours, by which it was oo difficult matter to 
yy into Lucretia's Window , by mopating with 
yaur Feet on each Wall; but this couid only be 
dane in the Night time, Menclaus was to go intothe 

Country, and ſtay there all Night ; which luck 
Hour was expedled with the laſt tmpatience by bork 
the Lovers. The Time K now conte , the Hug- 
band is gone into the ountry , Furiglus has 
chang'd his Cloaths, and got into this little Street 
or Alley there was Aenelaus's Stable, which by 

Sofias's Mice he enter d, where hid under the 
Hay, 120 waited for Night ; but as Fortune won 
have it, Hramio, ſeegnd Groom to Aenclaus his 
Horſes, took Hay from Ewrialus's ſide to fill the 
Racks, "and he had ftrook him with his Fork ig 
rakigg, mpre, had not 83% very Opportugely 
come to his Reſcye ;, who finding the Langer Eu- 
7700 as in, taking the a ke id he, HOP this 
to nie, my $006 | wilt give the 
405 their Food Litter, on'l 40 in, il look 
1 Supper be ready; we mu 1 merry now our 
er's Abſent ;, we live better under our Lady, "than 
bim z ſhe is pleaſant, an very bountyſul; be 1s paſe 
ſionate, Woiſie, covetous and brd; we never fare well 
while he's at bene; e you ebſerve bow bg Hints our 
mary with his ſcanty wr 2 who al Starves 
im to. * tes a perpetual Fuge 
alle Zink „en Mp 5 

x, an old 7 Month / ſalted 
Gnge.. of ne fe Lf ts op þ for anther, E 
am that , ld ; ormndizr on 
thin the Po Wretehed Miſe, 


ſs 12 
= ſeets after Riches throu th ab rogue Tarments , - 
for what can be a greater folly, than to live poorly to 

die Rich? How much better is our Miſtreſs, — 2 is not 


latisfy d, to treat us with Vea 4 tender Kids, but 
regales 


regales us with e and * at with 


a Glaſt of the beſt Wine? Go, Dromio, fre that the 


_ Kitchin be Clean nd Neat. 

I warrant thee boneſt Soſias, yeylyd Dromio, IV take 
Care of that, and bad rather rub the Table down, than 
the Horſe 


try to day, 


\" the de*el ſplit hint, be ſaid'not one word to 


me all the Day, but in the Ew wing when be me 


back, with my Horſes, bid me tell my Lady that be wou'd 
mt return to Night. I commend thee Sofias who at 
12ſt begineſt to-abominate my Maſter's Temper ; I bad 


chang bim before now, hau not my Lady retain'd me 


by a ſerap ſometimes in tht Morning. 0b! but” 
were of my Mind, the devil a bit would e Sleep this 
Night, 155 s eat and devour till day-light veturns, my 
Maſter ſhall not ſerape up "a Moth, h wel "mr 
ſume in one Supper. 2 e 
Enrialus was pleas'd to hear this Diſeowirfe, "this 
he con'd not but condema the Manners of the Ser- 
vants, not as all doubting but it might be his own 
Caſe in his Abſence from home: Dromio being 
gone, "Earialue 'roſe up and, Ob, "What 4 bappy 
Night, (ſaid he) Sofias ſoall I owe to thy Afſiftance ! 
who' haſt convey'd me thither, and took ſuch timely Care 
mt to hade 4 diſco ver d. Thou art a vey ef 
Fellow; and highly 3 my Love, thou"ſhalt not 
find me Ingrateful , F e bore a Return for 
this Service. Am 
The deſtin'd Hobr is now come; Eurialus tho 
re had eſcaped two Dangers of Conſequence yet 
with Joy aftends the Walls, and paſſing the o- 
pen Window, he finds Lucretia by the Fire, aud 
the Table ſpread expecting him; ſhe, as ſoon as ſhe 
ſaw her Lover, roſe up, and took and prefs'd him 
in her Arms; they begin to ruſh into Kiſſes, and 
with full Sails they paſt into the Sea of Femus. 'and 
now Ceres, and then Bacchus refreſh the tir d Voy- 
agers; Alas! the ſhort Joys we — — the 
8 ong 


Hels. 1 carry d my Maſter into the Coun- 
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| Amours of Count Schlick. 
long Sollicitudes they Occaſion! Ewialus had ſcrace 
had an Hour of Icy, but Seſia: interrupts their 
Satisfaction, with tue News of his Maſter's Return, 
Eurialus is all ina Fright, aud trying: co make his 
Eſcape,. Lucretia hay ing hid the Table and Provi- 
e to meet her Husband, and welcom 
Me 


him home Ob! my dear, I am glad, you are come 
home, for, I thaught I bag Joſt you, this whole live- 
long Ns be at your Country. Vila. ! But pray what 
3 drive. ſo much in the Country ? bave 4 
Care, dur find you out ? Why don't you fiay as 
157 Why do you tale ſuch paint to make me Melan- 
choly, by your Abſence. ? I am always uneaſy when you 
| and jealous leaſt you retire to ſome Miſtreſs, 
for Husbands often. defraud the Wives of their due to 
give it to bers; of which, fear if you would. free me 
newer, lie abroad again, for no Night affords me am 
Eaſe or Pleaſure without thee, . But let us Sup bere, 
They were noy in the Common-Hall, where the 
Family us d to Dine, where to detain, him till 
EFuriglus had made his Eſcape, was all her Aim; 
for which a little time was abſolutely Neceſſary. 
But Mexelaus had ſupp'd abroad, and made what 
haſte be. could ro his Bed- Chamber; Ah ( (aid 
Lucretia) I find you Love mo a great deal indeed, 
ſince you. bad rather Sup abroad, then with me; be- 
cauſe yau were abſent, I baye not Eat 4 bit, nor Drank 
one drop all this Day. There came to Day ſome that 
lelong'd. to your Farms, and lrougbt ſome. excellent 
Wine, as they ſaid, but I was too Melancholy to taſie 
a. drop of it, but now you are come botne, let us 
unto the Cellar, and taſte of this Wine, and ſee if it 


% * 


as delicious as they pretend. 


hs Saying this, and taking her Hugbagd io her Left, 
and the Candle in ber Right, hand, went di- 


rech into che llar,,, Where being come, he 
icſt pier d this, Veſlel, and then that, and ip d 
, x | 0 


* — 
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The Him of the 

to her Hosband, till ſhe thought Euyiales h 
his Eſcape, and after that retir'd to the odious 
Embraces of his Conjugal Love; and £xrigtur 
home preity late at Nighz. The next Day whe- 
ther out ot Caution or Jealouſic, Mentlaus made 
that Window, up with Wall. believe, tbat as 
our Citizens are ſharp. in their Conſectutes, and 
full of Suſpicion and Jealonſie, Adenin was af. 
fraid of the Convenience of the place, and having 
but little Confidence in a Wife's 2 re- 
folv'd to take away the Opportunity of Sinni 

For tho” he knew nothing of her Actions, or cti- 


minal latrigues, yet. he was not igoorant, that 
ſhe wes daily plagv'd with Addreſſes, ew 
that a Woman's Mind was never ſb Conſtant, as 


not to be mov'd, as having as many Minds , as 
the Trees have Leaves. For the Female Sex is 
avaritious of Novelties, and ſeldom Love the Man 
they are poſſeſt of. He therefore followed the 
common Maxim of Husbands, who are of Opinion 
that all. Misfor tunes of that kind, are to be kept 
out by being on their Guard, e. 

This bad depriv'd them of the Power of meet - 
ing, nor was the Opportunity left of —— 
Letters to each other: ' For the Vintner, out. o 


whoſe Window Ewrialus had convey'd, and redchyd 


Letters with a Cane to Lucretia, by the Adyiſe of 
Alenelaus was turn'd out of his Honſe by the 


Magiſtrates. Their Eyes alone were the Mediums 


of FConverfation, by which they only no end 
ſpeak to, and conſult with each other, the Grief 
of each was inexpreſſible, that they cdu'd not 
ceaſe to Love, and yet were depriv'd of all means 
of continuing their amour. 
lu the mitt of this Anxlety, Euriaius recollect- 
ed what Lucretia had wrote about Pandalus, the 
Couſin of Menelaus : and following the Method of 
skillful Phyſiclans; who in deſperate — 
TO | apply 
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Remedies ; and rather try the ut- 
— Kive , thun jeave the Diſeaſe” without 
Cate; Re determin 4 © attempt Pardeſi, and take 


vp with that Recipe, yen he had before re- 


1 bas KN 


d him into bis Cloſet z pray Friend, fit d, (Lad 
Eurialus) I bebe fairs of Con 


hot on tm rhe, Arden 
— Eminent in you, ＋— Fidelity and 22 
Tad dag fer bave Diſcours d ney you on t 


Head, buy you were — — TY 
. fettly we that you ate of ap- 
prov'd Frdelity F Call Reſpel® you. But were I 


rant © the Merits, be al 
25 22 ang tte u be Af fin 


— hee inform d me who you are, and bow 
much jom dib to bo va ; from whom Lee 
6 ro make uſe of my Servie rope ru 
1 inſtunt offer to n, as mer 

ae 3 — — 7 will in 
or 


n. 1 


us know bow prome alli Mankind is ro Lane; whos 


tber it be 2 virtue or vice in our Nature, 1 ſhaw de- 


is there ary Heart of Fleſb and Blood, bu ſome times 


in ſents 
Paſfon 


d not David ebe moſt Man, Solo- 


mon the Wiſeſt, and Sampſon the ſtrongeſt Man to 


eſcape its Fomer. The Nature of # Love-/3ck Heart is 


tha, that the more the Oppoſition is to its Deſires, the 


more they burn and ruge; and nothing is 4 furer Cure 

for thi Evil, thun the Poſſeſſion of the Belov/'d.' There 
bade been. m Mew and Women, both of the preſent 
and forwnet Ages, the obſtacles they bave 

to their Love, bars tbe Decafien bf cruel _ bar 
arcui 


Having, therefore, 80 bob Pandatts, and car- 


tots 10 


Lee with e you have raw | 


ne what you au fe ore 


yet #be Calamity extends far and "wide. "Not 
the ſting of Love. Tou know, 'that this 


Liberty 
for a nhile, of a tender Commerce with the below d, 


gainſt the Stream often ſinks to the bottom, and be that 
gives way to the Stream eſcapes. Theſe things have 


fident of my Amour, and let yo. know 1 
you may do me in it; nor I conceal the Ad- 


| The Hiſtory of the 
barous Murtheis. On tbe otber Hand we bave frequent 
Examples of thoſe, who after Enjoyment, and a Ls 


bave lein calm enough in their Amours. The moſt 
prudent way is to grove way to the Fury of Paſſion, 
which by Oppoſation encreaſes, For be that ſwims a- 


run-over to you, becauſe I'm going to make 


a Con- 
Service 


vantage it will be to you, becauſe, now I look on you 
as the one half of my Heart n 
Tou muſt know then, I Love Lucretia, nor is it 
Fault, my dear Friend Pandalus, but by the Will of 
Fortune, which governs humane Affairs. I know not 


your Manners, nor the Cuſtlom of your City. 1 thought 
| that your Women thought, what they expreſs'd in their 


Eyes; but your | adies are only Baits for Men Hearts but 
Love none at all; by this I am deceiv d. I thought 
I ſhow be lov'd by Lucretia, when I ſaw ber look on 
me nith Eyes not ill pleas d, and therefore I began to 
L ove her; nor cou'd I think the kind Advances from 


a Lady of her Beauty ought to die without Return, 


As yet I neither know uu nor your Family ;, 1 Lov'd, 
becauje I thought I was belou'd , for who 1s ſuch ah 
N Creature of Stone, not to Love when be- 
ov 

But after I had found out the Deceit, and that J 
bad Leen letray d by a falſe Appearance into Love, 
that I might not bave the ſcandal 4 a barren Amour 
I ernidesyourd by all my Arts to beat her Breaſt with the 
Jame Fire ;, for to burn for a Woman, and not be able 
to warm ber Boſom, was a Shame and Anxiety, that 
broke my Repoſe both Day and Night, to ſuch a Degree 
that ] was not able to ſlir out of Doors. In ſhort, the 
the Event of my endeavours was ſuch, that aur Paj- 
ſions grew equal , ſhe is on Fire, and I burn, nor d- 
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2t know "bly means of "preſerving our Lives but 
jor Ai Her 2 — aud bis Brother A 
and guard ber with greater Vigilance, than the Dre- 

pe did the Golden Fleece; nor does Cerberus bimſelf 
more Le watth the Avenues of Hell. TI know your. 
Family; I know you are Gentlemen of Q. 97 ; 
the f of this City, that you are Rich ovoid, 
and Belo d; I wiſh 1 bad never known this Wi 
But who can reſiſt his Fate? I made R 
but chance threw her in my way. 

This is tbe State of the Affair; our Loves are yet 
Secret, but if it be not mana 4 prudentiy, r | 


| produce "ſome mighty evil, which Heaven I pray avert ! 


perhaps I might anguiſh Paſſion if 1 went from beace, 
lab thy. 457 mitra to me, I wou d yet do far 
7 4 ena; Fami 3.77 T ſaw 4 324 ariſe to 
I know Fg Madneſs, either. ſhe 

yy abs; me, oy be kept bere by Force, and then ſhe 
wou'd la violent Hands on ber ſelf, which wou d be 
an eternal Blot on your Houſe. My Buſuneſs, therc- 
fore with you js, t * we may find ſome Remedy for 
theſe Rel. nor is there indeed any other way, than this, 
that yon wil be the Pilot of our Love, and rake Care 
that a Paſſion, that has bitherto been very well conceal'd 
do not take Air. I commend my ſelf to yeu, to you 
I furrender and devote my ſelf  bumour the Fury, 
left by Oppoſition it encreaſe the more, Tal care to 
bring us together, by which means the Ardour may de- 
ne 40117 prove more tolerable. Lou know tht Avenues 
of the Houſe ;, when the Hugband is abſent, and bow 
can imtroduce me: © The Husband's Brothet muſt 

be ohſerd d, who is too quick ſighted in theſe Affairs ; 
and watches Lucretia, as 4 Fort belonging to bus * 
ther and guards her with greater Care: he carefully cou- 
ſiders, and weighs all that Lucretia ſays or does, bet 
turning away, ab ber Spitting, ber Cough, "and 
ter or Smiles this Man we my 2 dece! ve, 


nd van we do it without 8 Alſitance ! ſtand — 


= The Hiſtory of the 

me, therefore, and introduce me to her in ber Huiband's 
Abſence, and amuſe the Brother, and remove him from 
being ſo cloſe a Sentinel about ber in hi: Abſence , or 
foin more Spies to him. He'll confide in you, and, which 
J hope, he will commit ber to your Charge; which if 
you undertake, and prove my Friend in, your Reward 
{hall te preſent ! For you may introduce me im the 
Night n hen all are aſleep, and ſo ſooth and abate the 
Fury of our Love. . 

Out of this what Advantage will ariſe to you, 1 
hope is evident to your Prudence; you will in the firſt 
place ſave the Honour of your Houſe, keeping that a 
Secret, which cannot be known without your Infamy : 
u will ſave your Couſins Life, and Menelaus bis 
Wife, To whom one Night given to me witbout any 
Bodies knowing it, will not be ſo great an Evil, as for 
her, before all the World, to run after me into my Country. 
Hippia the Wife of a Roman Senator, run away with 
Libdus to Pharos, and tbe Nile, and the Noble Walls 
of Laius. What if Lucretia ſhow'd follow me, 4 
Man of Power in my own Country? What diſgrace 


word it be to your Family ? What a Feſt to the Peo- 


le ? What an Infamy not only to your Houſe but to 
your City? I know ſome wou'd ſay, ſhe ought ratber 
to b» ſtabd or poiſon'd, than do any ſuch matter. But 
wo le him that wou'd pollute his Hands with humane 
ore, and pruniſn a ſmaller with a greater Wickedneſ ' 
Crimes are not to be beighten'd but leſſen d. We know 
that of Goods we ought to choſe the beſt, of an Evil and 
Good, the Good; bus of two Evil, the leaſt every way is 
full of Danger : but that which ] point out is the ſafeſt ;, 
by which you not only ſecure your Family, but oblige me ex- 
treamly, nbo am almoſt diſtracted to think, that I am the 
Catiſe f many Torments to Lucretia, who I had ra- 


ther frou'd hate mie, than ask you ſuch a Favour, But this 


is our Condition, this the deſperate State of our Affairs, 
that we habe #0 bopes of any ſafety to our Veſſel, un- 
Ie you become the Pilot, and ſave it by your Adaveſs, 
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ber, and preſerve your Flouſe from Blemiſh, Nor 
think me ingrateful; you know my Intereſt with the 
Emperor , whatever you deſire I'll engage be ſhall 
grant you, This / promiſe you firſt, and grove you my 
Werd for it, ſhall be made a Count Palatine, 
which Title hall deſcend to all your Poſterity, I com- 
mit to you, and your Care and Fidelity, Lucretia, and 
my ſelf, and our Love, the Fame and Reputation, and the 
Honour of your Kindred. Tou are the Judge of the 
Matter, and all theſe things lie wholly in your Breaſt, 


Conſider what you do, it is in your Power to preſerve 


or deſtroy them. 45 
Pandaslus ſmil'd at what he heard, and after a 
little pauſe made this Reply. J am not wunac- 
3 Evrialus, with this Affair, and wiſh it neuer 
4 bappen d; yet it is come now to that paſs, that 1 


muſt do as you deſire me, or ſuffer my Family to fall 


under the greateſt Blemiſh and Scandal imaginable. 
As you ſay, the Woman is out of ber oy with the 
fury of Love; and if I do not a{j:ſt ber, ſhe will ſtab 
er ſelf, or throw ber ſelf headlmg out of the Min- 
dow ; ſhe bas no longer any Care of ber Life or ber Re- 
putation. She told me ber ſelf of her Paſſion, I check'd 
and reprimanded ber, I endeavour'd to abate the Flame, 


but J cou'd make no Progreſs in the Cure, ſhe values 


nothing but you; you are always in her Head; you ſhe 
ſeeks 7 ſhe 4. Faw and w4 you only ſhe thinks « ſhe 
often calling to me, cries, | prithee, Eurialus, hear me, 


| The Woman is ſo alter d by Love, that you wou'd not 


take ber for the ſame Perſon, Alas | there was ne- 
ver a Lady in this City more Chaſt and Prudent, than 
Lucretia - tis to me à very ſtrange thing, that Na- 
ture. ſhou'd give ſuch a Power to Love veer the Minds 
of Mankind. This Diſtemper muſt be cu d, but there 


is no remedy but what you have expreſs'd. I will ap- 


ply my ſelf to the Diſcharge of this Office, and will 
Zive you notice when Time 4 an Opportunity; na 


&t 
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do I ſeek any Favour of you, becauſe an boneſt Man 
ougbt not to ſeck a Favour till be bas deſerv'd it. For 


my Part, I undertake this to prevent the Infamy of 


our Family, in which Zeal if you find your Account, 1 
challenge no Love on that Score. | 

However, ſaid Eurialus, even for that I am in- 
debted to you, and J will take Care you ſhall be made 
a Count Palatine as I ſaid, provided you do not de- 
ſpiſe the Dignity. —— No, I do not deſpiſe it, 
(faid Pandalus) But I will not have it proceed from 
this ; if is come freely let it come, and Welcome, I aff 
not on any Conditions, Cou'd you hade come to Lu- 
- cretia without your knowing, that I was concern'd in 
it, I ſhowd have added with more Willingneſs, Fare- 
ne. Farewell, reply'd Eurialus. 

Pandalus went away with his Heart brimful of 
Joy, both becavſe he had got the Favour of ſo 
great a Man, and becauſe he hop*d to ſee himſelf a 
Count Palatine, of which Dignity he was ſo much 
the more deſirous, as he endeavour'd to ſeem leſs ; 
for ſome Men are like Wemen , who when they 


refuſe with the greateſt Earneſtneſs deſire it moſt. 


He had an Earldom for a Reward of his Pimping, 
and Poſterity will ſhow the Golden Bull as a Proof 
of his Nobility. 
I bere are ſeveral Steps and Degrees, my Ma- 
rianus, in Nobility; if you ſeek into the Riſe of 
them, you will find none, in my Opinion, or ve- 
ry few, that came not from a Criminal Original. 
For when we find thoſe call'd Noble, who abound 
in Wealth, and Wealth is very rarely the Com- 
panion of Virtue, 'tis viſible to all that the Riſe 
of Nobility is degenerate and baſe. This Man is 
made rich by Uſury, that by Rapine, a third by 
"treaſon, and the ſpoils of his Country. This 
Man grows rich by Poiſon and Murder, that by 
Flatery; this Man by the Adulterous Corruption 
of Wives; that by Lyes and Perjuries ; ſome ber 
85 ; ther 
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ther Riches by Marriage; ſome by their own 


Children. But Riches are very rarely got with 
Juſtice. Men rake and ſcrape abundance of Riches 
together, nor care whence they come provided. 
they come in Abundance. This Verſe pleaſes all, 


No Man asks whence your Riches you derive, 
But to have Riches is neceſſary ———- 


When the Bags are full, then Nobility is ſonghr, 
which thus obtain'd, is only the Reward of Iniqui- 
ty. My Anceſtors were call'd Noblemen, but 1 
will not flatter my ſelf, 1 do not think they came 


one jot more honeſtly by it, than others, who 


have only Antiquity for their excuſe and Safe-" 
guard, their Vices being now quite forgot. It's 


No Man is Noble, but be that Loves Virtue. 


I am not dazl'd with Golden Garments, Horſes, | 


Dogs, a long Train of Servants, Splendid Tables, 
Marble Palaces, Villas, Fiſh-ponds, Manours, 
Juriſdictions, Woods, Groves, Cc. for a Fool 
may have all theſe, and ſuch a one whoever calls 
Noble, is himſelf a Fool. Our Pandalus was made 
4 Nobleman for Pimping. ; as 2 : 

A few Days after this there happen'd a Broil a- 


mong the Country Servants of Aenelaus, and ſome 


that had drank more, than they ſhou'd, were kild; ſo 
that co put things in Order, there was a neceſlity for 
Menelaus to go thither. Then ſaid Lucretia, © My 


© Dear, you are an Old Man and Infirm, your 


© Horſes go hard, and are'fiery, borrow one of a 
more gentle Pace. With all my Heart, reply'd 
© be, but where ſhall I get one. Oh, ſaid Panda- 
* lus, Eurialus has the beſt in Europe, and he'll cer- 
© rainly lend it you if you'll let me ask him. On 
| L 3 Menelaus 


The Hiftory of the 
Memel us Requeſt Eurialus ſent him his Horſe, 
And took it as the harbinger of his Joy. | 
lt was agreed, that Eurialus ſnou'd be in the 
Street about the ſifth Hour of the Night, and if 
he beard Pandalus Sing, he ſnou'd have Hopes of 
Succeſs. Alenelaus was gone, and the dusky Shades 
of Night bad obſcur'd the Hemiſphere, when the 


Lady lay full of Expectation in her Bed, Eurialus 


was before the Door, but heard neither ſinging 
nor any other ſign of Hope. The Hour was now 
ſt, and Acbates perſuaded Emrialus to return 
me, and that he was impos'd on. „ 
Twas a hard task for a Lover, full of deſire, to 
quit the Rendezouz of Delight , while any Hope 
remain'd, ſo he made ſometimes one, and ſome- 
times another excuſe for Delay. The Reaſon 
that Pandalus did not Sing, was becauſe the Bro- 
ther of Menelaus ſtay'd in the Hovſe, and ſearch'd 
ev'ry quarter, leaſt there ſhou'd be any deſign on 


Foot, and ſo paſt the Night without Sleep. To 


whom at laſt ſaid Pasdalut, Shall we not go to bed 
to Night ? "tis now paſt Midnight, and ] begin to be 
3 J wonder you, that are a Toung Man ſhould 


have the Nature of an old Man, whoſe dryneſs robs 


them of ſleep, who never ſleep till a little before Day 
when other People are about to riſe. Come let us go to 
bed, to what end are theſe Watchings 2 Well if you 
will have it ſo (reply'd Agamenmen) but firſt let 
us ſee that all the Doors are faſt againſt Thieves, 
and ſo went to the Door, and added Bars to Bolts. 
There was there a mighty Bar, of Iron, which 
two Men cou'd ſcarce lift up, with which the Door 
was never us'd to be faſten d; which when Aga- 


memnon cou'd* not lift vp. Come, ſaid 7 


Pandalus, belp me to put on this. Bar, and then we 
ee t ec cn 7 5 
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Eurialts heard all this Diſcourſe, and ſaid . to 
himſelf, if this Bar be put up, there is an end of 
this Nights Ad venture. What's the matter 
(ſaid Pandalus) with you Agamemnon, you. are tak- 
ing as much Care as if the Huſe was to be le- 
ſieg d, and we not ſafe in the City? Here is Liberty 
and Quiet to every Body; and our Enemys the Flo» 
rentines, with whom we are at War, are a great way 
off. If you fear Thieves, we ave ſirong enough 4. 
gainſt tbem; if Enemies, what can protect you in this 
Houſe ? For my part, I ſhall not undertake any ſuch 
Labour, I am too weak a burſitn,, and net fit far 
Burt bens; rf you can do it your ſelf, you may, if not, 


let it alone, Well, well, *tis enough ſaid Agar 


memnon, and ſa went to Bed. Wo 

Well (ſaid Eurialus) I'll flay here one hour longer, 
and ſee if any one will open the Door. Acbates was 
quite tir'd out with attending, and curs'd Eurialus 
in his Mind, for keeping him ſo long out of his 
Bed. They had not ſtay'd Jong, but he diſco- 
ver'd Lacretia through a Crevice, carrying in her 
Hand a little Light; going towards it, he call'd 
to her, my Zacrctia, my Soul, ſaid he; ſhe at 
firſt trighten'd , was running away, but recollect- 
ing her ſelf, ſhe ask'd him who he Was? 1 am 
your Eurialus, (ſaid e) open the Door, my Pleaſure, 
my Delight, I wait for thee bets now till Ahdnig bs. 


Lucretia knew the Voice, but: for fear of being 


deceiv'd, ſhe durſt not open the Door, till he had 
given the ſecret Sign known only to themſelves. 
After this with abundance of Pains ſhe. remov'd 
the Bars and Bolts, bat there being many Iron 
Chains, &c. beyond the female ſtrength to re- 


move, ſhe conid not get it above half a foot 


Wide: Nor -ſhall this, fuld he, hinder my En- 
trance, fo. throwing himſets on his Right fide, he 
made his way in, and taught her in bis. Arms, 
Arbates ſtay d without in the Stitiacl's Poſt, Then 


The Hiftory of the 
Lucretia, either out of Fear or Joy fell into a ſweon 
in Eurialus's Arms, her Eyes ſnut, her Viſage grew 
pale, and perfectly like one Dead, but that ſhe had 
Heat, and a Pulſe. 

Eurialus being ſtruck with the ſuddain misfor- 
tune, knew not what to do in the Caſe; if he went 
away, he might be the Death of the Lady; if he 

ſtay'd, he might fall into the Hands of Agamemnon, 
or aan other of the Family, and ſo periſh him- 
ſelf. But Honour and Love prevail'd with him 
to ſtay with her, and take care of her Recovery, 
wherefore lifting her up, and bending her for- 
ward, and kiſſing her Cheeks, on which his Tears 


| flow d, he call'd to her, my Lucretia, where art 


thow ? where are thy Ears 7 Why doſt thou not anſwer 
me ? open thy Eyes, and look on me as thou art wont 
30 do. I thy Eurialus am here 8 thee, my 
Soul; ſpeak, ſpeak my Life, my Love, my Joy. 
Speaking this and the like, he let Pal a ſhower of 
Tears on her Face, by which being rous'd,ſhe came 
to her ſelf, as waking from a profound fleep, and 
ſeeing her Lover by her, Alas ! my Eurialus (ſaid 
ſhe) Where bave I been Y Why did you not let me go 
gently away ? I ſhowd bave died bappily in your Arms, 
oh! may I ſa periſh before you leave this City | Af. 
ter ſome ſuch Mutual pathetick Diſcourſe , they 
went to the Bed Chamber, where they paſt ſuch 


a Night, as we believe that to be, that bewitched the 


two Lovers, when Paris had born Helena away in his 
Trojan Ships; nay the Night was ſuch, that both 
parties aſſerted, that Mars and Venus never had 
one of greater Pleaſpre. Says Lucretia, you are my 
Ganymegde , my and my Diomede. You 
are to me, reply*d : Eurialus, Polyzena , e/fmylia, 


and Venus her ſelf, Now he prais d her Mouth, 


no her Eyes, and throwin gol = Sheet. ſome- 
times he ſurvey'd all the Charms he had 


ee before.” L find more (ſaid he) than 1 cou'd 
ku expect, 
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expect; ſuch was Diana, ſeen in the Fountain by 
Aeon. What can be more Beautiful, what more 
White than theſe Limbs ! Now I am overpaid for 
all I have undergone ; and what indeed ſhou d 
one not undergo to come to this Bliſs ? oh! char- 
ming Boſom ! Now Death wov'd be more eaſy and 
welcome while yet the Joy is freſh and unfaded, that 
no Calamity intervene. My Soul, do I hold thee 
in my Arms, or do I Dream ? ls this Pleaſure 
real, or is it a pleaſing fit of Madneſs, that leads 
me into ſach a Viſionary Elizium ?-Ir is no Dream / 
it is no Madneſs ! it is all Reality! oh! delici- 
ous Kiſſes ! and charming Embraces !' no Man is ſo 
Happy, none ſo Bleſt as | am. But oh! the ſwift 
Hours | Why fly'ſt thou ſo faſt, invidious Night ? 
Stay Phæbus, in the Arms of Thetis, and give me 
ſuch a Night, as you gave Jove and Alcmena. Ne- 
ver knew I ſo ſhort a Night, tho' I have been in 
Britain and Dacia. To this purpoſe ſpoke Emrialus : 
nor was Lucretia ſilent, or let either Word or 
Kiſs paſs by unrewarded; he ſtrain'd her in a ſtrict 
Embrace, and ſhe him; Enjoyment leſſen'd not 
their Vigour. But as the Sons of the Earth roſe 
more ſtrong from their Fall, ſo they from their 
Wounds gather'd more Strength and Alacrity. 
The Night being now ſpent they parted at 
break of Day, nor cou'd they meet many 
Days, every one redoubling their Guards. But 
Love overcame all things, and, at laſt founda way 
for the Meeting of the Lovers, which they were 
ſure to make uſe of. In the mean time the Em- 
perour, now reconcil'd to Pope Eugenim, made 
ſome ſpeed in his Departure for Rome. Lucretia 
was ſenſible of this, for what does not Love 
Diſcover ? or whocan deceive a Lover ? She there- 
fore writes to him this Letter. | 


Lucretia's 
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Lucretia's Letter to Eurialus. 


(Od my Soul ever be angry with you, this 
© wou'd be the Time, that all ſnou d con- 
* ceal your —_— but my Spirit is fonder of 
© you, than of theſe, and no cauſe can provoke 
© jt againſt you. Alas! my Heart! Why did 
© you not tell me of the Emperour's Departure ? 
© He is preparing for his Journey, and | am too 
© ſenſible, that you will not ſtay behind: Oh 
© What do you deſign to do with me? Oh. 
© Wretch, that | am, what ſhall I do? Where 
© ſhall I find Repoſe? If you leave me, I will 
not live a Day. I beg you by this Letter all 
* wet with my Tears, by your Right Hand 
and your plighted Faith, if I have deſerv'd 
any thing at your Hands, or any thing, that 
* I have was ever dear, or pleaſing to you, 
* take Compaſſion of a miſerable Lover ! I de- 
* ſire you not to ſtay here, but ah! take me 
* with you. I will pretend in the Evening to go 
© viſit the Chappel of Bethlehem, attended only by 
© one old Woman, let but two or three of your 
© Servants be there to receive. me, there is no 
great Difficulty of the Rape, where the party 
© gives her Conſent. Do not think it unwor- 
* thy of you, ſince the Son of Priam, provided him- 
© ſelf a ſpouſe by a Rape. You will do no in- 
jury to _=_ and, for he ſhall loſe me entire- 
© ly; for if you deny me, Death ſhall deprive 
him of me. But be not yon ſa cruel, nor leave 
* me behind you, who have always preferr'd you 
e e lc 
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To this Eurialus return d this Anſwer, 


TIAMAT I have thus long conceal'd my Depar- 
ture, my Lucretia, has been becauſe you 
* ſhould not give way to Grief before there was 


Neceſſity. | know 8 you are no. 
* to give way to Sorrow, to vex your ſe 

© on every Occaſion. The Emperor is not go- 
ing from hence, never to return to this City 
any more. It is our direct Road into our 
* Country. But if the Emperour take ſome other 


Road, you may depend off it, I will return if 


* | live. May the Powers above deny me a Sight 
© of my own Country, but make me ſuch an un- 


happy Wanderer as Ulyſſes, if I do not come 


* hither again. Recover, therefore, your ſelf, m 
Soul, and take new Courage; do not rac 
* your ſelf with fruitleſs Tortures, but rather live 
with Joy and Satisfaction. As for the Rape 
* you propoſe ,---there can nothing be more de- 
* fireable, and agreeable to me, than to have you 


* always with me, and enjoy you at my Will and. 


* Liberty, but I ought rather to conſult your 
* Honour, than my Pleaſure. For that Truſt, 
* which you have repos'd in me, Demands of me 
faithful Counſel, and juſt to your Intereſt, 'You 
* know that you are of great Quality your ſelf, 
and marry'd:into an Eminent Family. You have 
the Reputation of the moſt Beautiful, and moſt 
* Chaſt Lady in Sima; your Fame is not confin'd 


to this City or Hay, for it reaches the Gemen, 


" Hungarians, Bobemians, and all the Northern 
* e eee 
* But ſhou'd I commit a on your on: 

* take no Notice of my Diſgrace, that I con'd eaſily, 
© bear for your fake; but what ignominy wov'd it 
bring neceſſarily on your Relations? What A- 
gonies wou d you give your Mother? What * 
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* be faid of you? What Noiſe wou'd there be 
© about you in this City? it wou'd be ſaid, See, 
* that Lucretia, wbo was look'd on as Chaſter, than 
* the Wife of Brutus, better than Penelope, follow; 
' © ber Gallant about, forgetful of her Family, Parent, 
and Country; this was not Lucretia, but Hippia, 
* or Medza following Jaſon. Alas! I cannot ex- 
_ © preſs the Grief 1 feel, when I reflect that ſuch a 
© thing ſhould be ſaid of thee. Our Amour is 
© yet a Secret, nor is there any one but Praiſes 
© you; but a Rape wou'd deſtroy all z nor had you 
ever ſo much Praiſe as you won'd then have 
© Scandal and Curſes, But let us ſet aſide Re- 
putation and Honour; and what does not Con- 
© tribute to the Enjoyment of our Love let us 
* not value. I am the Emperors Servant; 'twas 
© he that made me a Man of Power and Riches, nor 
* can | leave him without immediate Ruin ; and 
* ſhou'd I forſake him, I cou'd not have you with 
* decency ; if I follow the Court, you wou'd have 
no Reſt; we move our Camp ev'ry Day; thc 
© Emperor never ſtay'd ſo long in one place, as be 
has now in Sienna, which was the effect of the 
© neceſſity of the War. Wou'd it be Honourable 
© for either you, or me to carry you about in the 
* Camp asa publick Woman ? | beg yon, my dear 
Lucretia, to lay aſide all theſe wild Thoughts, 


_ © and conſult your felf more, than your Paſſion. 


* Agother Lover perhaps wou'd perſuade other 
Matters; he won'd urge you to à Flight, that 
he might abuſe you as long as he con'd without 
© any Regard to Futurity, as long as he ſatisfy d 
* his preſent deſire; but he is no true Lover, that 
©: conſults more his own Luſt, than his Miſtreſles's 
Reputation and Honour. i For my part, my L- 
© rretia, I give you ſafe Advice. Stay where you 
are, nor doubt of my Return. I will take Care 
do get the Adminiſtration of the Tuſcan Affairs 
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into my Hands, and then i ſhall take Care to enjoy 
your Charms without prejudice to your Hap- 


* pineſs, Farewel, Live, Love, nor think my 
* Paſſion leſs, than yours, nor believe but, that I 
leave this place with the utmoſt Reluctance. 
Adieu again, my Delight, the Food of my Soul. 


Lucretia was ſatisfy'd with this, and promis'd to 


do what he had delir'd. 


In a few Days after, Eurialus went with the Em- 
our to Rome ; Where he had not been long 
but he fell Sick of a Fever; unhappy indeed, 
to have the aditional Fire of a Fever, to that of 
Love. And when Love had ſufficiently weaken'd 
him, the Pains of a Diſtemper coming on, left 


Life but weak footing , which indeed eem'd ra- 


ther to be held by the force of the Phyſicians 
Medicines, than really to abide in him. The 
Emperour was with him ev'ry Day, and took as 
much Care of him, as if -he had been his Son, 
ordering all the Medicinal Art to be try'd for his 
Recovery; to which nothing ſo much contribu- 
ted, as a Letter from Lucretia, by which he un- 
derſtood, that ſhe was alive and well. This a 


little mitigated his Fever 7 and gave him Force 
0 


to get on his Legs again, ſo as to be preſent at 
the Emperor's Coronation, where be was enter'd 
a Soldier, and receiv'd the Golden Spur. 

After which when the Emperour went to Fe- 
ruſium, he ſtay'd at Rome for the perfect Eſtabliſh- 
ment of his Health. Whence he return d to Sien- 
na, tho' yet weak and very thin. But his Misfor- 
tune was, that he cou'd only ſee, not ſpeak to La- 
cretia. Many Letters paſt betwixt them, and her 
Flight was again the ſubje& of their Debate. 
Eurialus ſtay'd there three Days, but finding all 
Approaches ſtop'd up, he inform'd her of his 
Departure, The ſweets of their W 
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had not ſo much Pleaſure, as this parting gave 
them Pain. Lucretia was plac'd in her Window, 
and Eurialus on his Horſe in the Streets, each caſt 
ing their Eyes full of Tears on each other. The 
one wept, the other wepr, one common Grief 
Tag'd in the Breaſt of each, feeling their very 
Hearts tore from their Seats by Violence. 

Let him, that is Ignorant of the pangs of 
Death, reflect on the Agonies of the parting Lo- 
vers; tho” the later is a Grief of greater Intenſe- 
neſs, and a more exquiſit Torture. In Death 
the Soul grieves to part with its beloy'd Body; 
bur the Body when the Soul is fled, neither grieves 
nor feels pain. But in the ſeparation of two uni- 
ted Hearts encreaſes, and continues in proporti- 
on to the Love of the united. A common pale- 
neſs uſurp'd both their Faces, and drove the Blood, 
to ſupply Spirits, to their Hearts; and had it not 
been, that they wept and ſigb'd, they wou'd have 
been taken for dead. Who can write or ex- 
preſs the Pangs of their Minds, that has not been 
infected a little with their Madneſs. When Pro- 
teſilaus ſet out for the War of Troy, Laodamia 
ſunk down on the ſhoar pale and lifeleſs; and 
when ſhe had heard of her Husband's Death, ſhe 
wou'd not ſurvive him. Dido on the Departure 
of e/Eneas kill'd her ſelf; nor wou'd Porcia out- 
live the Death of Brutus, Our Lucretia, as ſoon as 
ever Eurialus was gone ont of ſight, ſunk down 
on the Floor, whence by her Servants remov'd to 
the Bed, ſhe lay till ſhe came again to her ſelf. 
Being now revivd, ſhe threw aſide her rich 
Cloaths and Ornaments from that time forward, 
and never dreſs'd, or was ever heard to ſing or 
laugh; nor cou'd any Pleaſantry, Joy, or Diver- 
ſion ever ſtir her up to Mirth. 
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Amours of Count Schlick. 
Continuing this Courſe of Melancholy, in a 
little time fhe fell ill; and her Heart being ab- 


ſent, in the midſt of the Tears and Sorrows of 
her Mother, ſhe gave up the Ghoſt, When Euri- 


alus was gone out of Lucretia's ſight, he paſt on 


his Journey without ſpeaking one Word to any of 


his Company; his Mind being wholly taken up 
with Lucretia alone, and how he ſhou'd compals 


his Return ro this place, till he came to the Em- 
perour at Peruſium, whom he afterwards attend- 
ed to Ferrara, Mantua, Trent, Conſtance, Baſil, 
and laſtly;jinto Hungary and Bobemia. But as he 
follow'd Ceſar, ſo did Lucretia follow him where- 
ever he went, awake, and in his ſleep, no Night 
free from Cures on her Account. And the true 
Lover hearing of her Death, immediately put on 
Mourning , full of a real, not a formal Sorrow; 
nor could he admit of any Conſolation, till at laſt, 


the Emperour provided him with a young Vir- 


gin, of a Noble Houſe for/ a Wife, as Eminent 
for Chaſtity as Beauty. | 

Thus, my dear Friend, Marianw, you have the 
Event of a Love, neither Fictitious nor happy, 
which thoſe, that read, ſhou d turn to their own 
Advantage, by making Uſe of the Hazards of o- 


thers for their own Improvement; and ſo thirſt 


not aſter the Draught of Love, which has always 
more Aloes than Honey. Farewel. 


From Vienna the 1 5th of the Nones of July 1444. 


FINIS. 
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